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Around Town. 


Even after a week has elapsed since the elec- 

tions it is almost impossible to find any lesson 
in the success of the Government, to teach us 
that politics is an elevating pursuit or that 
principles, no matter how lofty they may be, 
have any considerable weight with electors 
shackled by party prejudices and absorbed by 
care for material advantages. The contest 
through which the province has just passed was 
rather an unusual one, the Government going 
to the country without any programme and 
appealing to the electors for a continuance of 
their-support on the not too high ground that 
the resources of the province had been fairly 
husbanded and that it was improbable the 
Opposition would be as honest as the past 
administration had been. Mr. Meredith on the 
other hand, while not conceding that the 
Mowat Government had been without blemish 
and urging many instances as proof that Mr. 
Mowat had utilized his power to enrich certain 
of his followers, baged his appeal largely on the 
general principlés which should underlie all 
responsible government—principles which had 
been glaringly violated by the Mowat adminis- 
tration. The elector was shown the clearest 
possible proof that the Roman Catholic Church 
had been permitted to usurp functions belong- 
ing to civil government only, that the Separate 
school had become in reality a part of the 
church establishment, that the French 
schools instead of having been reformed 
were still a great and growing menace 
to English institutions in this province. 
The Reformers were also shown how 
the grand principles for which they had 
once fought had been abandoned not only in 
Quebec, but in Ontario, in order that so- 
called Reform governments might obtain and 
retain power. A partnership between the Re- 
formers and the hierarchy in Quebec, and a 
partnership between the same bodies in 
Ontario, were distinctly proven. It was 
shown that their old principle of representa- 
tion by population was abandoned when 
minority representation was established in To- 
ronto, that their old fight against the connec- 
tion between church and state had been aban- 
doned, that their fight. against the policy of the 
old Family Compact had been abandoned, and 
the appointment by Mr. Mowat of his own son 
to the shrievalty of Toronto, was urged as a 
striking illustration in the later case. 
Everyone could see that the Liberal-Con- 
servative party were contending for princi- 
ples once held dear by Reformers, but it made 
no difference. In Toronto the large vote 
cast for the Equal Rights candidates 
showed, and the fact that nearly all the 
cities were carried by Conservatives shows, 
that in urban localities the people are keenly 
alive to the aggression of the church, but in 
rural communities this feeling does nut seem 
to have taken hold of the masses. In nearly 
every rural constituency the Equal Righters 
returned to their old party allegiance, Dr. 
Caven's letters being sufficient excuse for the 
Retormers and the conduct of the Re- 
form section of the organization being 
excuse enough for the Conservatives. While 
I do not seek to impugn the honesty of 
Dr. Caven, his public expressions have cer- 
tainly been most inconsistent and that he has 
utilized his influence to assist a government 
pledged to support, and continue unrestrict2d 
by possible legislation, the separate school sys- 
tem, is glaringly incongruous with the Equal 
Rights platform, and it has been by his influence 
quite largely that the improper alliance be- 
tween church and state bas been continued, 
the church no doubt feeling more certain of its 
ground and the Guvernment more than ever 
convinced of thenecessity and popular approval 
of the alliance. 
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defined no change cn possibly occur in 
the attitude of the victorious party and 
when the elector endeavored to excuse himself 
by pretending that he had no faith that Mr. 
Meredith would do as he promised, he was but 
betraying the desire of an uneasy conscience 
to lay the blame for his breach of duty at some- 
body's else door. Moreover, Mr. Meredith's 
speeches throughout the province were no 
doubt the most manly and straightforward 
utterances made by any politician of recent 
years. Sincerity was breathed in every word 
and honest zeal vibrated in every tone. The 
odds, however, were too great for him, the 
army of officials which Mr. Mowat gathered 
about him, the fight made by the Grand Trunk 
Railway, the influence of the legion of License 
commissioners and inspectors, together with 
the almost solid Roman Catholic vote, had 
more than half won the battle of the ballot 
weeks before the dawning of voting day. 


.* * 

The offences which are urged against the 
Mowat Government are not largely those which 
touch people's pockets, and so long as it can be 
shown the elector that his taxes have not been 
increased he seems careless whether or not his 
liberties have been decreased or the foundation 
upon which our government is based has been 
undermined. It is also true that an appeal for 
or against a religious sect, even though the 
doctrines of that sect are not discussed, is felt 
to be but a revival of old time attempts to ob- 
tain power by creating sectarian strife. The 
whole policy of the Government was to becloud 
the issue by creating the impression that Mr. 
Meredith had entered upon a ‘‘No Popery” 
crusade. That such was absolutely untrue 
made no difference. So many electors regard 
politics as a game, so many are there’who laugh 
whenever an attempt is made to prove that 
great principles are at stake and who, while 
good-living and God-fearing themselves, be- 
lieve that politicians are insincere in their 
words and sinister in their methods, that any 
attempt to place principle before party becomes 
an utter failure. One cannot blame the Roman 
Catholic Church for obtaining all the power 
and privileges which a government can be 
coaxed or coerced intogranuting, butit is astound- 
ing to see its efforts abetted by those who are so 
eager both in and out of the pulpit to denounce 
the dogmas and practices of the church which 
is their ally in politics. No one can prove by 
any word I have said or written that I am 
bigoted against the Church of Rome. Indeed I 
have incurred much criticism by frequently 
defending the institutions of the church 
against the slanders of ex-priests, ex-nuns, and 
those zealots who believe they are doing 
God's service by alleging what seems to me 
faise and slanderous against self-sacrificing 
teachers and religious orders, Yet those who 
listen to and applaud the opinions of such 
proselytes, clergymen who speak of the histori- 
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I fear that it will be long before any political 
party again espouses a great principle, hopeful 
that the electors will believe in the sincerity of 
its protestations. It is saddening to think that 
in a fight for the right, no matter what its pre- 
vious record may have been, the Liberal-Con- 
servative party of this province has been 
signally defeated. It may not in a material 
way greatly affect the government of this 
province that Mr. Mowat has been returned, 
but it must have a most unfortunate effect 
on pulitics that a party with nothing to urge 
but a comparatively clean record in material 
things and an entire abandonment of all 
principles in so-called sentimental things 
should be able to defeat a party urging the 
grandest principles and having mo govern- 
mental record which might reasonably lead 
electors to expect them to fail to fulfil the 
duties of public office. It may be said that 
Mr, Meredith's attitude on the boundary ques- 
tion proved him willing to sacrifice the inter- 
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cal church as the Scarlet Woman, the Daughter 
of Babylon, when it comes to casting their 
ballots show the same bigotry in politics that 
they do in religion and assist in perpetuating 
in civil affairs the unjustifiable privileges of a 
religious denomination, the dogmas of which 
are the subject of their often unjustifiable 
attacks. These I esteem to be the true bigots, 
Certainly those should not be called bigots who 
make no attack upon the church except where 
intruding upon civil 
rights, the defence of which is the true prov- 


* 
* * 

It has been said that Mr. Meredith failed to 
gain the confidence of the electors, that they 
did not believe him'to be sincere in his utter- 
ances and not to be relied upon to maintain 
Without believing that the elec- 
tor is thoroughly illogical and incapable of see- 
ing what is obvious, this assertion cannot be 
maintained. On one hand was the Reform 
party, owing its power and existence to the 
fact that the Roman Catholics of this province 
were almost unanimously its supporters, a 
party which had pledged itself in the Legisla- 
ture and on the hustings to maintain un- 
changed the present condition of affairs, a 
party which could not desert this position 
without at once kicking from under it the 
prop which held it in place, and on the other 
hand Mr, Meredith and his party in this prov- 
ince who, had they obtained power, would 
have been forced by their ante-election prom- 
ises and the support they had obtained by a defi- 
nite declaration of their opposition to c'erical- 
ism to undertake the reforms they had urged 
or suffer immediate defeat at the hands of 
those who supported them for no other reason 
than their opposition -to the alliance between 
In some 
instances ante-election promises mean but. 
little, but when the issue is so squarely 









ests of his province in order to retain the favor 
of his political chief at Ottawa. I do not 
admit the truth of the premises, nor does it 
seem possible that a mistake, if it were a mis- 
take, should torever damn a man who has 
gpent the best eighteen years of his life in the 
service of his province, when that man’s whole 
public record, always open to the bitterest and 
most unscrupulous criticism of his opponents, 
has not been besmirched by a single charge, 
nor has it even been hinted that a dollar of 
public or private bribe has ever crossed his 
palm. The whole campaign is another proof 
that the majority of people do not care what | his sister. 
happens so long as it does not happen to them. | won her fifty pounds. 

That their taxes have not been increased seems o*s 
to be sufficient reason for a display of utter in- 
difference as to whether the battles for complete 
civil liberty in the past may have to be fought 
over again. I believe in the people and that 
their verdict is right, but with this acknowl- 
edgment comes the conviction that those who 
believe that sentiment has a more powerful in- 
fluence than the tax paper or even the fear that 
the amount may be increased, are wrong. 
There can be no other conclusion except that 
sentimental politics cannot be preached by an 
old party but must be the message of new 
evangelists raised up for the occasion and 
thoroughly discarding party names and party 
lines, If this latter be true who can blame the 
old parties for their refusal to appeal to the 
people on principle? Does it not justify a poli- 
tician in believing that the retention of office 
means the abandonment of principle, the re- 
pudiation of friends who cease to be useful, 


sensational one. 
of the Cleveland Leader. 


bitter and almost vindictive in his hatred, loyal 


over creation generally. 
features of his paper was his hatred of Roman 


his pen upon the church and its institutions, 
and all Cleveland was startled when, in the 
midst of his vituperation, nis daughter entered 
a nunnery and took the veil. It is easily 
understood that this did not abate his rancor, 
but when his son Eugene married Miss Hale, 
who I understand was a Roman Catholic, he 
was much more philosophical and accepted the 
situation. The history of Cowles sr. during 
his newspaper enterprises and the libel suits 
against some of his competitors would make 
and the adoption of whatever seems for the | one of the most interesting chapters of jour- 
moment to be popular. If princip'es cannot be | nalistic history which could be furnished by 
successfully adopted by the old political parties | any American editor, and when I read how 
then we must expect the old parties to fight | generously he treated his daughter in-law, 
against principles and to seekto survive by | leaving the share of his property which should 
trickery and corruption. Mr. Meredith in par- | have been his son’s to her and his grandchild, 
 liament has not been a partisan, but has done _ I was surprised, but time brings about strange 
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| his best to properly mould the legislation of | changes and those we dislike often become our 
his native province, yet in the contest just | best friends, 
closed his patriotism has been sneered at and at 
his motives impugned. Those who professed to Eugene Cowles led a queer, unsettled life, 
have principle at stake fought his past when his | sometimes in the far Southwest, then in the 
present was almost identical with their own,and | mountains of the east, again in Europe; his 
yet we ask our public men to doright and to be- | petulant and unsettled temperament seemed 
lieve in the public appreciation of right-doing! | to forbid any permanent residence or enjoy- 
Unless we propose to raise upa new party to! ment of that domestic bliss which seems to be 
urge every new principle this is cruelly absurd. | the fortune of the commonplace rather than 
We can effect reforms quicker and more per-| the experience of those who possess ability but 
mauently within than without the old parties, | are not forced by necessity to labor for their 
and while I believe in revolting against politi-| bread. Since I have read of his escapade in 
cal factions which refuse to assist in reforms, | the newspapers I have wondered that a man 
I cannot, with due deference to, the sincere | who has been for so many years on the borders 
Equal Righters, admit that we should fight | of thegrave should havepreferred the society of 
those who are willing to do what is right. a woman who wasnot his wife to the wealthand 

as comforts which surrounded the worthy woman 


I have been unusually interested in the case | hehad promised tocherishand respect. It seems 
of Eugene Cowles who, after abducting his | to me his life is a striking example of the 
daughter, came to Canada and wound up/ matrimonial mistakes which in this great 
by being shot by his brother-in-law in Mont-/| whirling world are so often made. He is 
real. Ordinarily I avoid discussing sensa- | eminently, if he still lives, a man who reqdires 
tional episodes of this sort, but I happen to | companionship—a man to whom books, flowers, 
know Eugéne Cowles, and a couple of years | horses, etc., are of no avail. - He could not bear 
ago crossed the Atlantic with him and the | to be lonesome a minute, and in the woman 
woman who caused all the trouble. He intro- | who seems to have been so alluring to him I 
duced her to me as his widowed sister, and I | can readily believe he found sympathy and a 
confess I was unaware, until the recent episode | thorough understanding of his restless nature, 
revealed the fact, that I had been deceived. | His wife is doubtless a hundredfold better 
Cowles was rather an ill-favored fellow in ap- | woman than his paramour, yet he left wealth, 
pearance, but with all his petulance and over- | social position, and all those things which seem 
bearing manners there was considerable of the | to be the best part of life to most people, for 
good fellow about him. His companion was | the society of a woman who was neither 
not unlike him, and the sister business was an | beautiful nor virtuous, I am not defending his 
easy deception. She was not handsome, but | course, for his life has been one gigantic mis- 
vivacious, and I can remember that I thought | take. He had been far happier had he accepted 
her an exceedingly attentive sister. He claimed | his fate and learned to find contentment with 
to be a consumptive, and she was assiduous fn | a good woman and the surroundings of art and 
her attentions, making him put on his overcoat | culture rather than forgetfulness with a bad 
in the evening, and frequently lecturing him in | companion. But I imagine there is a lesson in 
her gay way for the recklessness with which | his unfortunate career which may be of value to 
he exposed himself to the spray and the storm, | more than one man and woman who do me the 
The rela’ ion of brother and sister is not always ' honor of reading and thinking about what is 
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of the tenderest kind. Few sisters treat even 
their favorite brother as if he were the only 
man on earth, and I have to lauga at myself 
when I think how easily I was gulled in this 
matter, but I am consoled when I think that 
noneof the lady passengere, who were very kind 
in their treatment of the woman in question, 
ever suspected the relations existing between 
young Cowles and his companion, The last day 
of the voyage I recollect, when the pool on the 
ship’s speed was sold, I was restrained from 
bidding against young Cowles, who nudged me 
and told me that he was buying the pool for 
He paid twenty dollars for it and it 


The history of the Cowles family is a rather 
Cowles senior was proprietor 
In some respects he 
was a man not unlike the late George Brown, 


to his friends, but with a disposition to lord it 
One of the chief 


Catholics, He never ceased laying the lash of 






































written on this page. 
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I believe that half of the social wickedness in 
this world is caused by lonesomeness, Every 
day I am surprised to find among my friends a 
lonesome man, a man who seems to be tied to 
nothing but his business, a man who is res- 
trained by no church influence, who seems 
floating about hunting for a congenial spirit, a 
fragment which no magnet of home life, of 
church life or public life seems to attract. I 
meet this fellow in the club, in the hotels, in 
my office and his office, and when a congenial 
chord is touched his whole being seems to glow 
with pleasure that somebody estimates him 
aright,can understand his thoughts, who hasor 
seemstohaveacommonimpulsé with him, Kach 
time I find this sort of a fellow I know how 
barren his life must be, how much he would 
give if he had somebody to tie to, some- 
one who could understand him when he is 
sad and join him in his merriment when 
he is gay. Cynicism is generally the repul- 
sive shell which conceals his impulses, for 
men of this sort are always making mistakes, 
attaching themselves to people who are un- 
worthy, trusting those who are false. I pre- 
sume it is the same among women. In their 
lives there is less excitement and change than 
in the life ot men. They have fewer oppor- 
tunities of forgetting and into every day 
amidst the duties of domestic life there must 
come hours of wonderment as to whether 
there are not other women who are happier 
than they, women whose lives have been made. 
complete by the companionship of some man, 
who does not forget all trials which are not 
his own affliction, who does not eschew all 
pleasures which are not especially his, I am 
glad I am not a woman, else it seems to me I 
had risen in revolt against the galling fetters 
of loneliness and disregard. To mothers of 
course comes the love of little ones, beautiful 
imaginings which as far as thought can reach 
gild the lives of those who are dearer to her 
than her own life. But these impulses no man 
thoroughly comprehends, their beauty and the 
restraints they put upon selfish impulses we 
cannot entirely understand. 

o*e 

Understanding however the weakness of hu- 
man nature, the canker of loneliness and dis- 
appointment, the feeling that life to us 
has been spoiled by mistakes and is threat- 
ened byincurable disease, we can afford to be 
charitable in estimating the mistakes of a man 
who in his eagerness to fill what little 
there is of life with something less depressing 
than monotony and more encouraging than 
docile goodness, and who flies to the extreme 
and seeks vivacity and the charms of one who, 
while to the world she is bad, to him is good. 
Iam not pleading the cause of those who do 
this, because their course carries in its wake 
the misery and ruin which has overtaken 
Eugene Cowles. I am not attempting to 
palliate his offence because it cannot be argued 
away. Iam simply suggesting that tied by 
our conventionalities there are those who find 
imprisonmert, and that of the virtues we 
most admire can be woven fetters which sink 
into the flesh. Every life which can be in- 
stanced in which the ills which beset us are 
forsaken for the miseries that we create for 
ourselves, is but a repetition of shame and 
disasters which fo'low the fugitive from a 
monotonous home in his search for illicit ex- 
c tements, end ends as it promises to end in the 
case of Eugene Cowles, in the shrouding 
shadows of suffering and disgrace. 

o*s 

It is possible, however, for both the men and 
women of this conventional century to make 
happier the lives of those whose lot is cast 
with their own, less lonesome by studying the 
wants and impulses of those nearest to them 
and endeavoring to supply companionship 
which if not obtained at home will be sought 
elsewhere. I am convinced that many women 
recognize the incompleteness of their hus- 
bands’ lives and many men see how 
little they do for their wives, but it is in 
rare instances that I observe in attentions and 
self-sacrifice the attempt to obtain information 
and mental equipment necessary to fill the 
vacancy, the void in the home life. Sometimes~ 
an effort is made to fill the house with con- 
genial friends, but then sometimes comes the 
disaster of the husband discovering someone 
more companionable than the wife, or of the 
wife discovering someone more congenial than 
her husband, Jealousy and recrimination fol- 
low, and such temporary remedies as imported 
friends make in the home-life are quickly 
abandoned, The only remedy is a careful study 
of the necessities of the case, reading which 
may supply information, watchfulness which 
may prevent mistakes, and loving self-sacrifice 
which begets in all those who are benefited by 
it a tenderness which overlooks omissions and 
warms the heart to that enduring heat which 
makes impossible either treachery or desertion, 
ldon’t want to preach but I'll touch on this 
subject, which I feel is incomplete, again. 

of 


* 

Toronto, having decided on a carnival, is 
anxious to see it a success. We would be the 
laughing stock of Canada if it were a failure. 
No one is more capable of successfully en- 
gineering it than Ald. Dodds, but it must be 
admitted that up to the present time no one 
outside of Toronto has heard enough about the 
coming festivities to excite curiosity, and un- 
less something more is done the carnival will 
be a failure. I have traveled considerably 
through the westerr part of the province 
during the past few weeks and I have not 
seen a solitary bill advertising the evert, 
Galt has a little carnival and in every railway 
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city after a two months’ visit in Montreal and | sity library fund. Full particulars next week, 
. * 


tation, bar-room and barber shop is a hand-|a year of waiting the city buildings and 


some announcement of the fete, while Toronto’s 
carnival remains unheralded. I amafraid Ald. 
Dodds is trying to do too much and is leaving 
too little to his committees. One man cannot 
doit all. Oar local newspapers, too, seem to 
be looking upon the event with some suspicion 
and are not assisting as they might. It is quite 
possible there may be two opinions as to the 
desirability ot having the carnival, but now 
that it has been arranged for, the money voted 
and the city committed to a summer festival, 
every Torontonian should make it his business 
to boom the thing. From what I have seen of 
the details I am confident we shall have a 
delightful time. I hope nothing will remain 
undone to attract a crowd which will repay us 
for our outlay and establish in the mind of 
every visitor the fact that in all Canada there 
is but one Toronto. 
o*s 

It was generally conceded before the election 
that Hon. A. M. Ross, provincial treasurer, 
was a weakness to the Government, and when 
his retirement was decided upon it was gener- 
ally felt that he was not consulted. Now his 
threatened appointment as clerk of York 
County Court is disturbing the local politicians 
who have served through the heat of many 
summers and the storms of many winters as 
shouters of the virtues of the Mowat Govern- 
“ment. ‘This city and county has furnished the 
“political swine which surround the trough of 
Mr. Mowat’s patronage with more fat offices 
than the remaining counties all put together. 
“The consensus of opinion, if taken in this 
county by popular vote, would be largely Con- 
servative, yet upon us is thrust a band of 
heelers whose only recommendation is the ser- 
vice they have done for the Government 
against which the majority of the people have 
constantly and consistently voted. The city 
and the county are compelled to pay enormous 
fees to officials who render no service propor- 
tionate to the amounts they receive, The 
Government appoints two registrars for the 
city who receive between them something in 
the neighborhood of $20,000. The whole ser- 
vice could be performed by one man at a salary 
of $2,000, and anyone capable of taking a 
third-class teacher's certificate would be quite 
able to superintend the office, thus saving 
$18,000 to the people. The shrievalty has been 
divided for political not popular purposes and 
the fees in both offices are in the neighborhood 
of $17,000. The whole work could be per- 
formed for $1,500 per annum, and if an adver- 
tisement were inserted in the local papers 
asking for applicants, a thousand reliable 
people would signify their willingness to ac- 
cept $1,000 per year in the office named. The 
clerkship of the county court is said to he 
worth $5,000 or $6,000a year. A thousand ap- 
plicants, each one quite as capable as Hon. 
A. M. Ross, would be competitors for the posi- 
tion at a salary of $1,200 per year if it were 
opened to the people. Other county offices are 
in the same position. We pay the piper and 
Mr. Mowat appoints the official. The Govern- 
ment, which has been conspicuous for its cen- 
tralization of power, pipes and we are forced to 
dance. Political heelers are appointed to the 
places where the people pay the salary, yet the 
so-called Reform Government refuses to ar- 
range the appointment on the basis of popular 
desire and payment simply for the service 
done, but continues the system of unjust and 
enormous fees, whereby those who have prosti- 
tuted themselves in proclaiming the virtue, 
prudence and honesty of the Government may 
be rewarded at the expense of the people in 
municipalities where at every opportunity a 
protest against the existence and policy of the 
Government has been recorded. Reformers 
once fought against the ‘Family Compact,” 
yet a more iniquitous and indefensible com- 
pact was neverin existence than that which 
prevents municipalities from controlling the 
appointmeat and payment of their own ser- 
wants, which now exists under the management 
of a so-called Christian politician, If this be 
‘Christian politics of what is the kingdom of 
Heaven? 


* 
*- 


In Quebec the allies and counterpart of the 
Mowat Government are appealing to the peo- 
aple. Scandals suchas have not yet been ex- 
‘celled in local or Dominion politics hover like 
cyciones over Mr. Mercier, yet he will be re- 
turned to power, not because his government 
has been frugal, his policy liberal or his im- 
pulses progressive, but because he is the ally 
and executive officer of the Ultramontanes. 
What a roaring farce it is to see a man of his 
principles leading a party which once clamored 
for the abolition of tithes, fabrique, assess- 
ments and the entire wiping out of state cleri- 
calism. He has held and wil! continue to hold his 
vVlace because he is the creature of the reaction- 
ists, the tool of the implacable enemies of civil 
and religious liberty who now mould the poli- 
tical and religious future of a province which is 
more Catholic than Rome and more French 

cthan iFrance, I presume his success will 

“ye rewarded by another telegram from Mr. 
Mowat congratulating him on the continuance 
of his remarkable administration. We may 
imagine that the tri-color and the bones of Riel 
will have a stil: more conspicuous place than 
heretofore, and that Mercier and his colleagues 
wili be congratulated by His Holiness at Rome, 
even though the continuance of the present 
condition of things is deprecated by every pro- 
gressive Canadian. 

In our city we are threatened by a tax of at 
Heast seventeen mills on the dollar and for this 
~what do we receive? It is for no great public 
~work which has been undertaken, our sewage 
is still poured into the bay, villianous streets 
built at private expense and unrepaired by 
pablic functionaries impede our traftic and pro- 
claim us a new and imperfectly organized city. 
Fire and police protection are reasonably good, 
but the millions we have spent seem not yet to 
have found a solid basis upon which proper 
civic progress may be built. We have had 
much noise over permanent improvements, yet 
who can point to a permanent improvement 
which has been undertaken at the expense of 
the public? The clamor has been great for the 
re-organization of our water-front but nothing 
has been done, The Don has been straightened 
and the entanglements which it produced are 
only now beginning to be understood, After 


court-house have just been started. We have 
not advanced a single point and apparently 
have not permanently reformed any branch of 
the civil service. The taxpayers begin to ask 
themselves if the burden which is laid upon 
them is not greater than this generation can 
bear. I would be the last one to complain of a 
high assessment if the money paid was likely 
to produce a better state of affairs ; but there 
seems to be no promise of good days coming— 
no policy more far-sighted than the putting off 
of the evils of to-day and the preparation of a 
plague of evils which is left to be met to-mor- 
row. 


+ 
*- * 

The Methodist Conference, excited by the 
eloquent words of Rev. Dr. Douglas, proclaims 
that it is unwilling to longer endure the table 
of precedence prepared in Downing street, 
which gives the high places at political and 
vice-regal bun feeds to the bishops of the Ro- 
man Catholicchurch. We had fondly flattered 
ourselves that in Canada, Church and State 
had been separated, yet it has been shown by 
the Methodist brethren that the mitred mas- 
ters of the two churches which profess to be 
the chosen repositories of religious truth, must 
walk in advance, on state occasions, of those 
who, by popular, denominational vote, have 
been chosen as the directors of dissenting 
religious thought. Exactly why the men 
who lead religious opinion should obtrude 
themselves at the wine-drinkings and 
meat-eatings of politicians has not been set 
forth. The task of converting sinners and 
purifying society not having yet been attended 
to we may rightfully question the presence of 
our superior spiritual advisers on banquetting 
occasions and public glorifications where souls 
and salvation receive neither mention nor con- 
sideration. But if ourspiritual fathers are to 
march in review before the kings and princes 
of this world it doth seem improper that those 
who are making the greatest fight in God’s 
cause should be clustered at the tail 
end of the procession. The only time I 
ever heard Rev. Dr. Douglas preach it 
was from this text: “I beseech you, 
therefore, brethren, by the mercies of God, 
that ye present your bodies a living sacrifice, 
holy, acceptable unto God, which is your 
reasonable service.” Hardly the text from 
which he could preach his present plaint! 
Is the Methodist Church becoming so strong 
that it is beginning to forget the teachings 
of the Master, that a God-fearing man who 
attendeth a feast is not to love the chief seat, 
but with proper humility should sit on the 
back benches and wait to be invited to ‘“‘ come 
up higher?” Their protest is a reasonable one, 
yet it is suggestive of the growth even within 
this great reformatory body of a love of place. 
If their protest were made at the ballot box, 
if the preachers told the listening people 
that God would not be supreme in our 
politics: and the Reformation triumphant 
in our legislation while trucklers and place- 
hunters wield the sceptre of temporal power, it 
would quickly bring about a different order in 
the procession and a more wholesome feeling 
in the community. I admit the right of their 
protest, but it is made in the wrong place and 
the point of order is a frivolous basis. The 
whole procession in Canada on state and other 
occasions in which the politicians are supreme 
leaves those with good ideas and pious im- 
pulses in the rear, and it will be so until con- 
ferences, presbyteries and synods are over- 
taken by a realizing sense of their duty to 
themselves, the people they represent and the 
God whose honor they endeavor to exalt. 

° 


es 

Brother Methodist, what do you want? Do 
you desire the abolition of all rules of pre- 
cedence or do you want to alternate with some 
other religious body in leading the procession? 
If we had beer told that the religious orders of 
all sorts would have been glad to take a lower 
seat and that the presiding elder and the 
moderator and the bishop and the president of 
the convention would be glad to carry a cross 
while looking for the crowr, wherever they 
could find an opportunity of dropping into 
line, we would have been satisfied, but if you 
desire recognition at the hands of regal, vice- 
regal, or deputy vice-regal people, and are 
hunting for a place superior to that occupied 
by your flock, you are getting out of touch 
with the democratic spirit of to-day in this Ca- 
nadian country where we reverence our preach- 
ers, not because they are superior to ourselves, 
but on account of the Master whose service 
they have undertaken. 

* - 

One thing is certain, the Mowat Government 
should deliberate long and carefully as ts 
whether Archbishop Walsh or Principal Caven 
should lead the van at provincial dinners. It 
is a toss up which of them did most to rein- 
state Mr. Mowat in power. 

- 

The Globe asks with 1egard to our school leg- 
islation ‘‘ What next?” The religious bodies 
in conference have protested against separate 
schools and the Globe would like to know if 
they desire the secularization of our public 
school system. The Globe need not enquire 
** what next” so far as the Mowat Government 
is concerned. With them nothing is next, for 
they pledged themselves not to change the 
system. It Mr. Meredith had been elected the 
question of *‘what next” might have been 
asked ; as it now stands the question is super- 
fluous, The Gicbe is one of the principal sin- 
ners ayainst the idea of reform of any kind be- 
ing “ next.” 

The Grand Trunk Railway has at last been 
forced to pay damages for some of the lives 
they sacrificed at St. George. They have only 
done so after a bitter legal contest. There 
should be alaw which would make it necessary 
for railway corporations to pay a reasonable 
damage for all lives lost under their man- 
agement, no matter whether they be the lives 
of employes or passengers, so long as careless- 
ness on the part of the victim cannot be shown. 
As the law at present stands, railways are 
enabled by their wealth and power to protract 
litigation to such an extent that a poor man 
cr the family of the ordinary victim is 
compelled to settle almost on the terms 
dictated by the company. Another thing 
which suggests itself is the extremely low taxes 
which the Grand Trunk is paying in the city. 


While private citizens are assessed for their 
property, almost at the amount which could 
be obtained at a forced sale, the Grand Trunk 
is assessed in raany instances at less than half 
the value of the property. The attitude of the 
railway is such that the city owes them noth- 
ing. Montreal is the headquarters both of the 
Grand Trunk and the Canadian Pacific. They 
don't come fo Toronto for our good, but for 
thtir own. There is no earthly reason why 
they should not pay their taxes, as the rest 
of us do, without consideration of the service 
they are performing for the community. If 
anybody is to be let off lightly, the newspapers 
ought to be for they have done as much for 
Toronto as the railways have done. It is not 
the assessor's duty to know what anybody is 
doing cr has done for the community but to 
equalize the assessment so that everybody, 
whether they be public carriers or the diggers 
of drains, should bear their proper share of the 
public burdens and no more, certainly no less, 
Don. 





Social and Personal. 


An interesting wedding ceremony was per- 
formed in St. Thomas’ church on Thursday last 
at 3o’clock. It was then that the marriage of 
Miss Maud Vankoughnet to Mr. George Mc- 
Kinnon of Montreai was solemnized. The 
church interior was prettily decorated with 
flowers and plants, and the bridal party looked 
uncommonly well, for the picturesque loveli- 
ness of color-scheme and fashioning was unique 
and pleasing. 





The marriage ceremony was performed by 
the Bishop of Toronto, assisted by Rev. A. J. 
Broughall and Rev. Charles Roper, the bride 
being given away by her brother, Mr. Arthur 
Vankoughnet. The bridal gown was of ivory 
satin en traine. Brussels point drapery and 
garlands of orange blossoms trimmed the skirt, 
and the high bodice had a becoming Medici 
collar, decorated with pearls and lined with 
ostrich teathers. A veil was worn, as were 
also the orange blossoms of bridehood, while a 
gleam of diamonds through the filmy folds of 
the veil revealed the mystery of fastening. 

* 


The bride was attended by Miss Violet Sey- 
mour, whose dress was fashioned of white 
satin-striped grenadine with trimmings of 
moss green velvet and ribbons. The hat was 
a large one with garniture of ostrich feathers. 
Little Miss Gladys Nordheimer was maid of 
honor, gowned in a cream watered-silk dress 
with lace draperies, and wearing a cream lace 
bonnet. The little nephew of the bride, Master 
John A. Macdonald, ‘wore a Lord Fauntleroy 
suit of black velvet. The attending grooms- 
man was Mr. Charles Pipon. 

* 


Mrs, Vankoughnet, mother of the bride, wore 
a black satin dress with lace trimmings and a 
bonnet of black lace ; Mrs. Seymour, the bride’s 
grandmother, wore a gown of black satin and 
lace, with a lace bonnet ; Mrs. H. J. Macdonald 
was in cream Henrietta cloth—a trained gown, 
with a skirt of rich brocade and bodice braided 
in gold; a lace toque with yellow poppies and a 
gold brocaaed opera wrap with Medici collar 
and ostrich trimmings was worn with it ; Mrs, 
McCrae’s dress was a heliotrope, and her hat a 
large white one; Miss Sibyl Seymour wore 
robin’s-egg blue with hat to match. 

* 


Among the invited guests were: Sir Alex- 
ander and Miss Marjorie Campbell, Mr. and Mrs, 
Trotter, Mr. and Mrs. Manning, Mr. and Mrs. 
Douglas Armour, Mr. and Mrs. A. M, Cosby, 
Mr. and Mrs, J. K. Kerr, Mr. and Mrs. J. 
Bruce Morrison, Miss Smith, Major and Mrs. 
Sankey, Mr. and Mrs. Hume Blake, Mr, and 
Mrs. McCutcheon, Mr. and Mrs. Frank Arnoldi, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Crowther, Mr. Justice and Mrs, 
Armour, Commander and Mrs, Law, Mr. H. S. 
and Mrs. Osler, Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Macdonald, 
Miss Frances Smith, Mr. and Mrs. H. K. Merritt, 
Mr, Oliver Howland, Mrs. Yarker, Mr. and Mrs, 
F. Mackelcan and Miss Dunlop of Hamilton, 
Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Broughall, Messrs. Watson, 
Frank Jones, Kenneth Cameron, George Burton, 
and Percy Manning, Miss Thorburn, Miss 
Todd, Mr. and Mrs. Kelso and Miss Wilson 
of Belleville, Miss Castle, Mr. and Mrs. 
Montgomery, Mr. Harry Gamble, Mr. 
Cronyn, Mrs. Hillyard Cameron, the Bishop 
of Toronto and Mrs. Sweatman, Dr. and 
Mrs. Temple, Dr. and Mrs. Macdonald, Mr. 
Roberts, Mr. J. P. Roberts, Dr. and Mrs. 
Machell, Mr., Mre. and Miss Barwick, and Sir 
John A. Macdonald. 


The ushers were Messrs, L. A. Tilley, Casimir 
Dickson and Hollyer. After the marriage 
eeremony the wedding-guests attended the re- 
ception given at the homeof the bride's mother 
on Washington avenue. A large marquee was 
erected on the lawn which, gaily decked with 
bunting and beautified with flowers, was most 
attractive in its prettiness, 


The wedding gifts were many and elegant, 
eomprising china, silver, faney furniture, 
books, pictures and many articles of dainty 


| hand-made work. 


Mr. and Mrs. McKinnon left for New York 
on the five o'clock traim, the bride wearing a 
toilette of dark green eloth, with hat of pale 
green and a parasol to match. 

o 


Miss Violet Seymour leaves the city next 
week to pay a visit to Kingston where she wilhi 
be the guest of Miss Cartwright. 

° 


Mrs. Seymour and Miss Sibyl Seymour retern 
to their home in Port Hope this week. 
” 


Mr. and Mrs, Henry Edsall of New York are 
at the Arlington. Miss Edsall, their daughter, 
will be remembered as a society favorite when 
she was in town two winters ago. 

- 


Mr. and Mrs. John Montgomery of Port Hope 
have taken up residence in Toronto, Their 


home is on Huron street. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs, F. Mackelcan and Miss Danlop 
of Hamilton were in town for a few days this 


week, 
Sd 


Rev. G. M. Milligan has returned from his 
trip to Vancouver. 


Miss Wilson of Belleville was in town this 


week, 
o 


Miss Amy Rutherford has returned to the 


Kingston. 


Mrs. Hugh J. Macdonald of Winnipeg is pay- 
ing a visit to her mother, Mrs. Vankoughnet, 
on Washington avenue, 


Miss Winifred Macdonald of Oaklands is in 
Ottawa, the guest of her sister, Mra, Grant. ~ 
* 


Mrs. A. M. Smith of Pembroke Lodge gives 
apn At Home this afternoon, 


The lacrosse match last Saturday was well 
attended and the wind which blew so uncom- 
fortably coid, seemed only to increase the zest 
of the earnest conrpetitors, while the on-look- 
ers were interested in spite of blue noses and 
vagrant chills, 


The game was won by the Torontos, five to 
one, It has often been noticed that gallantry 
to visiting rivals doesnot exceed interest in 
home teams, and of course the boys in the 
pretty shades of blue, were heartily cheered 
when they played well, 


Among those present were noticed the fol- 
lowing dozen: The Misses Greene, Smith, 
Boulton and Milligan, Mr. and Mrs, Fraser 
Macdonald, Messrs. Cronyn, Vankoughnet, 
Boulton, Shanly, Jarvis and Stewart. 

* 


Thursday night of last week was close. The 
clouds threatened and some discouraging rain 
drops fell about the time that numbers of people 
were on the point df leaving home to attend 
the Gilmore concert, but they thronged to 


hear the music nevertheless, 
* 


The Pavilion looked well, for prettiness of 
torm and face and daintiness of apparel lend 
distinguishing grace to even a concert hall. 
Among those who were present I noticed : Mrs. 
G. T. Blackstock, Mrs. McMaster, Mr. McMas- 
ter, Mrs. Grier, Miss Parsons, Mr. and Miss 
Hodgins, Miss Small, Mr. and Mrs. Fraser 
Macdonald, Miss Milligan, Miss Yarker, Miss 
Beardmore, Miss Castle, the Misses Bethune, 
Miss Helen Leys, Miss Otter, Miss Michie, 
Miss Bunting, Miss Riordan, Mr. and Mrs. 
Horrocks, Messrs, Michie, Hollyer, Cawthra, 


Small and Jarvis. 
* 


Mrs, Yarker gave a delightful dance Wednes- 
day evening. The large residence on Beverley 
street was attractively arranged for the com. 
fort and pleasure of the many guests. Re- 
freshments were served in the house during 
the evening, and supper later on, at dainty 
little tables in the prettily-decorated marquee 
on the lawn. Amongthe guests were Miss Mar- 
jorie Campbell, Miss Strange, Mrs. Kirkpatrick, 
Mrs. J. K. Kerr, Mre. Albert Nordheimer, 
Mrs. Heinaman, Mr. and Mrs, Gamble Geddes, 
Miss McCarthy, the Misses Boulton, the Misses 
Beatty, Miss Cockburn, Miss Dawson, Miss 
Parsons, Mr. and Mrs. Melfort Boulton, Miss 
Small, Miss Wragge, Miss Seymour, Miss 
Langmuir, Miss Hodgins, Miss Jones, the 
Misses Morgan, Miss Otter, Messrs. Boulton, 
Burton, Beardmore, Cawthra, Tilley, Watson, 
Jones, Robinson, Shanly, Tait, Greig, Hodgins, 
Heward, Goldinghum, Badgley, Drummond, 
Cameron and Small, 


The gowns were universally pretty, either in 
their elegance or their dainty simplicity. Mrs. 
Yarker received her guests in a handsome 
dress of blue silk with front of white and gold 
brocade; Miss Yarker wore pale blue silk 
and crepe with pink roses; Miss Maud 
Yarker’s gown was of pink crepe du chine ; 
Mrs, Kirkpatrick wore a handsome blue 
brocaded dress ; Miss Cockburn, pink silk and 
crepe with white roses; Mrs. Gamble Geddes, 
white crepe and pearl ornaments; Miss 
Marjorie Campbell, white striped satin and 
tulle; Miss Strange, black net over black 
satin; Mrs, Kerr, blue and white brocade; 
Mrs. Melfort Boulton, yellow crepe du 
chine with chrysanthemums; Mrs. Albert 
Nordheimer, blue brocade; Miss Hodgins, 
white and silver brocade ; Miss Beatty, white 
china crepe; Miss Seymour, peach-colored 
tulle and bronze velvet; Miss Dawson, pale 
blue and silver; Miss Langmuir, moss-green 
tulle and faille ; Miss McCarthy, striped velvet 
and satin with pink crepe. 


Mrs. A. M. Cosby gave a large tea on Friday 
of last week. The hostess welcomed her friends 
in a handsome gown im a strawberry shade, 
with trimmings of broeade, while Miss Stew- 
art, her guest, wors navy blue silk with effect- 
ive garniture of white ribbons. Among the 
guests were noticed Mrs, H. K. Merritt, Mrs. 
McLean, Miss Thorburn, Miss Vankoughnet, 
Mrs, Joseph Cawthra, Mrs. John Cawthra, 
Miss Myles, Mrs. Cox, Mrs. Snelling, Mrs. J. 
Crowther, Mrs. Moffatt, Mrs. McCullough, 
the Misses McDougall, Mrs. Brough, the Misses 
MeKellar, Mrs, Frank Hodgins and Mrs, Boyd. 


Miss Fraser of Port. Hope is visiting friends 


im town. 
a 


The Victoria Tenais Club meet on Friday 


afternoons, 


Mr. and Mrs. W. Gwynne of ‘Prince Arthur 
avenue leave shortly for their summer home in 
Muskoka. 


On Tuesday movming last a large company of 
people gathered at the Church of the Redeemer 
to witness the marriage of Miss E. R. Parsons 
of Cleveland and Mr. A. L. Terrance. The 
bride was attended by Miss L. Chewett and 
was given away by Dr. W. C. Chewett. Mr. 
and Mrs. Torrance left for their honeymoon 
tour in the afternoon, going to Buffalo and 


New York. 
* 


Francis Powers of New York, Mrs. Mackei- 
can of Hamilton, Harry Field, Messrs. Mahr, 
Vogt,” an octette from Jarvis street Baptist 
Church and the charming Mrs. Blackstock her- 
self took part in the private musicale given at 
Cedarhurst last evening in aid of the Univer- 
Scans EEEeeeeneeeee 





A STRONG TEAM. 


Mr. Edward Beeton, the well-known watch specialist, 
finding that his repair business was fast outgrowing his 
best efforts, has taken into partnership Mr. Henry Playt- 
ner, one of the most skilful whatchmakers in the city. The 
new firm will carry on business et Mr. Beeton’s old stand in 
Leader Lane, and we nave no doubt they will make a big 
success of it.— Editorial in the ‘‘ Trader.” 





Miss Florence M. Hooper of Napanee is the 
guest of her sister, Mrs. G. McClive Wilson, 
56 St. James avenue, 


Mr, and Mrs. A. B, Aylesworth sail for 
England on Wednesday next by the Germanic, 
+ 


Mr. and Mrs. Robert Simpson of Bloor street 
sailed on Wednesday by the Majestic for a 
three months’ visit to the Old Country. 


The Argonaut At Home this afternoon will 
doubtless be a charming and successful enter. 
tainment. A full account will be given next 
week, 


Mrs. J. Herbert Mason and Miss Mason of 
Sherbourne street are in Muskoka. Mrs, 
Mason will remain only a few days but her 

(Continued on page Eleven.) 





£0LE AGENTS FOR 


Aa 
Sturt 
Hand-made, Perfect-fitting Glove, in all the new grey tints. 


Send for Price List, 
Millinery, Dressmaking, Corsets 


W.M. STITT & CO, 11 & 13 King Street Bast 


"TORONTO ART GALLERY ADJOINS 

Academy of Music. Open daily until 6 p.m. Choice 
collection of Modern a Py aoe _ 
Reading Rooms, supp! nes, &. ; 
mission 25c. Season tickets $3. The Gallen and Roome 
may be rented for Private Bails, Receptions, At Homes, 
Fancy Fairs, &c. Afternoons, $20; evenings, $35. 


CANADIAN ROUTE 


Via RIVER ST. LAWRENCE 
Dominion Line. Beaver Line 


Some excellent staterooms available. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge &t. 


RECOGNIZED STANDARD BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO - -_ =- 
CABLE- - - - 
EL PADRE - _ =- 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & I6c. 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pure. 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
THE BEST VALUE 


ISS M. MORRISON 


41 Kino STREE? W rev 
Is now prepared to show a choice selection of 


Freneh and American Pattern Bonnets 


AND 


MILLINERY NOVELTIES 


The Dressmaking Department being under able 
management. 
Satisfaetion is Guaranteed 


THE FINEST DIAMOND 
RING 























HAREM 


(Not the Sultan's) 


CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 
The Finest Turkish Cigareites 


TRY THEM 
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Boudoir Gossip. 


Women are a synonym for sentiment in 
some men’s minds. I wonder why? I hon- 
estly believe that we are unjustly accused of 
being “ finicky,” ‘‘ cowardly ” and “ babyish.” 

Only this morning-I read a manuscript in 
which a certain young fellow was becoming 
‘as sentimental as a girl.” Of course I ob- 
jected to the comparison, but the writer only 
smiled in a lordly way and went on thinking 
the simile a forceful one. 

Well, well, let them say so. We are more 
tender-hearted. We care more for the little 
things of life, because the mist of distance 
hides from us the working of much of the 
world’s machinery. We see less of life at its 
worst. We are more prone to believe and hold 
to our cherished faith in human nature, 

Men may call us sentimental, but when they 
want sympathy they seldom go to their brothers 
for it. Mothers, wives, sisters, sweethearts 
and trusted friends are sought when life is 
tangled and hearts are heavy. Let us admit 
that we nourish sentiment—the real heart- 
sprung feelings of tenderness—and sympathy, 
and when we have done so, are we not proud 
that we are women? 





That last query reminds me of a question 
which was put to me quite’ recently : ‘‘Do you 
ever wish you were a man?” 

My answer was—‘“‘ No!” It was very abrupt 
and very emphatic, with a suspicion of surprise 
in the intonation, but it expressed my feeling 
perfectly. 

Of course long ago when I wanted to climb 
trees and play in the sun and roll hoops, I did 
wish I were a boy, but the ignorance, that was 
the excuse for at least, that wish has been dis- 
pelled. 

It is not that I think men “ perfectly horrid,” 
as the prim sisterhood say, but I do not admire 
them sufficiently to ‘wish to be their brother. 

Now I recollect two women who wished 
they were men, but what does it mean ? 

Why are woman not glad that they are 
women ? 

It seems dreadful to me that girls should 
affect mannish attire and masculine airs, for- 
getting the simple dignity of woman’s dress 
and the charm of a womanly manner. 

Everyone likes to see a healthy, happy girl, as 
rosy, as strong, as brave, as merry as she can 
be, but the dear daintiness, the witching 
womanliness need not be dispensed with. 

Some girls meet men on their own side of 
the fence, talk slang and believe they are 
admired for it. 

I know a woman from whose tongue a slang 
phrase slipped oneday. Her companion, a man 
who was not unaccustomed to hearing the 
strongest language, gravely said: ‘“That does 
not suit you.” 

There was a compliment and a reproof in the 
words. It shows a man’s mind on the subject 
of womanly words. 

We may grow a little hardened if we are out 
in the world, but if we will we may keep our 
heritage of loving trust, our truth and faith 
‘“‘unspotted by the world.” 

* 


One ot the features of the afternoon trip on 
our lake boats are—children. The dear little 
nuisances, how they do enjoy themselves and 
worry their mothers and nurses. They want a 
cake every fifteen minutes, and a drink directly 
after each cookie. They tumble down on the 
decks, scold each other, step on the cross man’s 
toes, and tease Miss Fashion’s pet dog. Then, 
when the wind blows colder and the sleepy 
look crawls over their baby faces, they run to 
‘‘mother,” fret a little and finally cuddle close 
to her and tired babyhoud sleeps. 


The glove has taken upon itself the invisible 
seam, It makes the hand look smaller, and 
the mystery as to the getting in proves an oft- 
bitten bait. 

It reminds one of the remark about a bodice 
which was fastened invisibly. The front was 
decorated with shirred muslin and straps of 
the material, and the ever-wise young man de- 
clared the girl must have climbed in ‘‘ between 
those bars.” 

The velvety-finished cloth, which is like the 
regal stuff except in weight is much fancied 
for evening and dressy gowns. 

Bonnets have shrunk and been squeezed 
until they are indeed almost nothing—barring 
the price. 

Sailor hats should have two bands of inch- 
wide velvet ribbon with alittle bow at one 
side. 

Some women trim them with a crumpled sash 
of surah and a side knot, which deprives them 
of their exaggerated trimness, but adds more of 
the much-to-be-admired becomingness to them. 

Tulle strings, the dear, flimsy, uncomfortable, 
short-lived things, promise to visit us in the 
warmest weather. The daintiest of chapeaux 
will owe no small part of their loveliness to 
the misty lengths of tulle which serve for 
strings. How unserviceable they are, to be 
sure, with their antipathy to dust, and their 
provoking way of dissolving into flimsy rags 
with the first drop of perspiration or hint of 
dew, 

Watered tulle is said to be the newest kind, 
and the name is a libel on tulle in general. 

Dark colors show a long, thin face to the 
best effect ; light ones make a broad face with 
prominent features lose its width and severity 
and become almost attractive in its newly- 
acquired setting. 

For June weddings floral decorations of the 
most unique and exaggerated types are eagerly 
sought. Handcuffs of pale blossoms have been 
used to chain the bridesmaids in twos. Very 
sedate and meek they look as they follow the 
chief martyr to the altar. 

Often, too, floral garlands attached to the 
bridesmaids girdles are held by slender threads 
in the bride’s hand. When the marriage is 
performed the wife drops the threads and the 
attending maids gather up the garlands and 
scatter the pale pure blossoms for the bridal 
pair to walk upon. 


Nine women out of ten seem to fancy that a 
black velvet band around the neck in a low- 
cut gown enhances beauty. It doesn't. Its 
darkness drives the shadows deeper into the 
face, cuts the features more sharply, and plays 
the mischief generally with an otherwise 
pretty face and neck, 


Sometimes it happens that things go cross- 
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wise. Some little innocent piece of mechan- 
ism does not, to us, seem to work 
properly. It may be a pencil, a crochet- 
hook, or a hammer, size is no con- 
sideration, We do not follow the teaching 
of reason. We let our “angry passions rise,” 
and—oh well of course most of us not being 
angels know all about it. 

It occurred to me the other day that a 
mental conversation with the inner self in 
which one blames one’s own stupidity and 
recognizes the perfection of the workmanship 
on the unoffending little instrument might 
help a little. ‘ 


Why do people go to funerals? Why is it, 
that a throng of almost strangers crowd the 
house of death, and look down at rigid faces, 
into which they never smiled, and view the 
folded hands which in life they were not ac- 
customed to take in greeting of welcome? 

What a sensible departure from the old 
custom is the brief announcement: ‘‘ Funeral 
private.” 

It is hard to give up even the bodies of our 
dead—hard to take the last look at the faces 
whereon the soul has been photographed, but 
oh how much harder when strangers press 
around. 

Those of us who ever think of death, think 
perhaps that we would like our friends—those 
we loved and trusted, to look upon us, but not 
strangers. 

Sympathy for the living can be shown in the 
hand-clasp, the gentle warm touch of com- 
passion, the few words. It is too late to show 
respect when death has claimed his own. 

Curp CAREW. 


via Erie Ry., leaving Toronto 4.55 p m. 


— your tickets via the picturesque Erie. 


solid train from Port Dalhousie, 
OO 


All lovers of good books should read The 





Without Love or License, 

y Capt. 
ilkie Collins; An Ocean Tragedy, by 

Clark Russell. These interesting stories can 

be had from your bookseller for 30 cents each. 





You can get your eyes tested on scientific 


o'clock, a.m,, and 1 o’clock p.m. every day. 





"THE “PARISIAN PLAITING” 
Or IMPROVED ACCORDION PLAITING. 

We are prepared to plait skirts in the new “ Parisian 
Plaiting” any length up to 48 inches. Price, 40c. per plain 
yard. Children’s Skirts and Capes, 25c. 

MISS STACKHOUSE, 427 Yonge St.. Toronto 
ta ey only place in Canada where “ Parisian Plait- 

ne. 


- BELLEEK 


This CHINA is equal in delicacy of fab 
finish to the old EGG i ‘teen ee 





art). 
I have just opened a choice selection of the above china. 


WILLIAM JUNOR 





"Varsity Chat. , INORTER OF 
a bi ce i , Fine Porcelain 
"Varsity men will note with much satisfac ‘ lass 
tion the almost universal triumph of their Rich Cut G 
brothers at the recent law examinations. Only Art P ottery, etc. 


one or two out of about a dozen scholarships 
were won by outsiders. We are the people. 
From Johns Hopkins comes the same story. 
Mr. W. P. Mustard, B.A., ‘86, who held the 
classical fellowship here for three years, has 
lately won a fellowship in Latin at Johns Hop- 
kins, having previously held a scholarship. 
Mr. Mustard received the degree of M.A. at 
Commencement on Tuesday. Others who pro- 
ceeded to that degree were our old friends Mr. 
Harry Cody, B.A., ’89, Mr. F. J. Steen, B.A., 
"88, Miss Madge R. Robertson, B.A., '89, Mr. 
A. H. Young, B.A., ’87, and Mr. G. A. H. 
Fraser, B.A., '89, the present fellow in classics, 


Telephone 2177 
109 King St. West - - Toronto 


AMERICAN 
CLOCK & JEWELRY CO. 


American Watches 
Non-Magnetic Watches 


AT ROCK BOTTOM PRICES 


: JEWELRY MANUFACTURING 
: AND REPAIRING 
: DIAMOND MOUNTING, ETC. 


HIGH a Cc. WRIGHT 


AND ADJUSTED Manager: 


Mr. F. J. Davidson, B.A., ‘90, has left for : 
1694 Yonge Street, Next Door to Imverial Bank 


Germany where he will continue the study of 
classics. Before taking his departure I am 
happy to relate he took to himself a fair bride 
to make his way smooth in a strange land, 
Mr, A, A. Macdonald, B.A., ’90, it is whispered 
intends to follow Mr. Davidson’s example in 
both particulars. We wish them joy. 
a 


HE TEETH & 
—°— BREATH, 


PRICE 25° 
— ZOPESA -CHEMICAL CO. TORONTO 


Artistic Millinery 
THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King St. West 
(1st Floor—opp. Mail Office)’ 


Is now prepared to show a complete assortment of Spring 
importations in Flowers, Feathers, Laces, 
Pattern Hats, Bonnets, etc. 


MRS. A. BLACK, ue. 


CURLINE 
DORENWEND’S 


new ge oy for Curling, Crimping and 
Frizzing the hair retains its effects for 
days, is against wet or wind—a 
fine nny Aca will prove itself invaluable 
to every lady. 


Guaranteed Free of All Harm- 
ful Properties 
Price 50 Cents 


All druggists will shortly have it for 
sale; meanwhile only to be had from 


A. DORENWEND 


THE MANUFACTURER 
Paris Hair Works, 
103 and 105 Yonge Street 


ARMAND’S HAIR STORE 





The exams this year resulted surprisingly in 
many instances. Stars are number‘ess and 
many & poor wretch is sore at the prospect of 
dabbling at some pass subject or other all sum- 
mer. In fact pass work attached to honor 
courses though formerly to a large extent a 
mere farce has suddenly become a reality— 
whereby many have been caught napping. 
But the greatest destruction has been 
wrought in the case of those who were at- 
tempting more that one course. Herein seems 
to be evideuce of a deliberate determination 
on the part of the authorities to confine all 


students to one course. Verbwm sap. 
e 


On Tuesday we had a big day. In compli- 
ance with a petition from the graduating class 
the commencement exercises were held on the 
lawn under an expansive tent. The chancellor 
presided and made an able address, dealing 
with facts of great interest to all friends of the 
university. If the graduating class are never 
heard of again, they certainly made the tent 
canvas flap with the sound of Old Grimes. 
Beadle McKim’s new mace which he handled 
wid grace was the center of attraction. 

e 


On commencement evening the graduating 
class dined at Harry Webb’s. The affair was a 
distinct success. The best of humor, to say 
nothing of a = er menu, and the liveliest 
of wit, combined to delight er: n, 
and laughter were the order of the hour, but 
now and then a vein of emotion showed above 





the surface, _—- 4 clear - a So ARMAND’S 
nuine sorrow felt at the approaching parting. * 
y geen of the evening was the reading of Wavy F rontpieces 


Poet Dwyer’s graduating threno-battle song For elderly ladies would be 


entitled Leaving Port, Class of ’90: 


Four years in the haven the ship has been fitting, 
Now the voyage-time comes and the anchor is weighed ; 
Though the harbor’s been snug, yet the time’s come for 
flitting, 
And oe out of port, all our colors displayed. 
Farewell! old times. Good-bye! old faces, 
The time has come to say good-bye. 


We sail away gladly, we're searching for treasure, 
But the length of our voyage not one of us knowe, 

And we cannot sail back to the old port of pleasure, 
There’s no sea in the world where such magic wind blows. 


And so we'll mingle a little sadness 
Even with the hope of happy days. 


They give us our orders now: Go! the world calle you, 
Active service you've waited for, now it ie here, 
And there’s no drawing back. On! whatever befalls you, 
You’ve no room on board ship for dishonor or fear. 
Ay, ay! we all answer, then shout to the helmsman: 
Firm d on the rudder there,steer us rie onward. 
EMO, 


effort injure their hair. 
Armand’s Wavy  Front- 
— are of fine make and 

nish and hair foundation, 





and naturally wavy. 
Armand’s two elegant new styles of Wavy Frontpieces 
test design) suitable only for ladies of style and taste 
qui ont du chic). Will be made to order only. 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR—Easily, quickly and safely re- 
moved with MODENE solution, Price $1.50 and $2.50 per 
bottle ; sent by post, bc. extra. 


AGENCY : 
ARMAND'S HAIR STORE 
407 Yonge St., 407, Toronto, Ont., Canada. 





BURTON ALE 
DUBLIN STOUT 


Look—$1.20 per dozen delivered. Fixeit in the market. 





Six o'clock dinner, (Table d’Hote), at English 
Chop House, 





Racing. 

What to wear when going to the race course 
is a question which will hardly bother the 
great army of race rs who go there merely 
for the horses cr for betting alone. 

But racing has become so much a fashionable 
amusement that it behooves the wise man who 
looks upon the race meetings not merely as 
speculative gatherings but social rendezvous 
to bestow upon his pepearense that thought 
and consideration whick would be required by 
a morning reception, or even the more elab- 
orate surroundings of an evening assembly, and 
hence a few pegpertions may not be out of 
place. Should the gentleman escort ladies, 
however, the rough and ready is absolutely 
prohibited and he must don either the morning 
otherwise known as the two or three button 
cutaway or better Fi. the or Prince 
Albert coat. The shooting coat with fis 
and pockets may be worn by elderly gentle- 
men of pronounced position but it is not to be 
recommended to younger men. With either of 
these coats a fancy vest should be worn and 
here the element of color and design may be 
introduced to almost any extent. Such are the 
styles at present being made up of the very 
finest imported fabrics and of very latest 
designs by the Fashionable West End Tailor. 
Henry A, Tay or, No, 1 Rossin House Block. 





E. W. BRAZIL & CO., Wine Merchants 


Telephone 678, 
165 KING STREET BAST, TORONTO 


ISLAND 


Monreith House, West Walk 


HANLAN’S POINT 


This fine Island Residence has been entirely refitted and 
refurnished for the season, and is under ENTIRELY NEW 
MANAGEMENT. Terms reagonable. First clase bill of 
fare, and every attention paid to the comfort of guests. 
Beautiful views of the Lake, Bay and City from all points. 

facilities of the best. Single and double rooms 


for lemen. Special for For terms 
wake PROPRIETOR, 
Monreith House, 
West Point, Island. 


Comfort is everything while traveling and 
in order to obtain this little luxury, you should 


ou can also leave Toronto at 340 p.m., by 
the magnificent_steamer, Empress of India, 


a eee ee ~ of Dorset ; Love’s 
rant, > 
Scandal t, Bites e omas; A _ Society 


awley Smart; A Rogue’s ee 


SS free of charge at Brown's Jewelry 
tore, 110 Yonge street, by going between 10 





SHELL of the Chinese (the most 
highly esteemed porcelain in past ages and thas which is 
regarded at present as the rarest specimen of the potter's 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 


1890 : SPRING : 1890 







' JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 YONGE STREET 


Beg to announce that they are now showing a 
full line of 


FINE ENGLISH AND AMERICAN HATS 


in all the latest styles for spring trade. 
SOLE AGENTS FOR 


Edward Miller's Celebrated New York Felt and Silk Hats 


IMPORTERS OF 


Ladies’ Silk Riding Hats and Velvet Hunting Caps 
MOTHS 


Ladies, preserve your Furs during the Summer ronths 
from Moths, dampness and fire, by sending them to us for 
storage. They are thoroughly cleansed from the Winter's 
eed telee = a age putting — aw ey, and are 

azed n ome, Rece' are 
charges are reasonable - oat 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


TRY OUR NEW PATENT 











YATISI 
YATISI 





CORSET 


This is the most perfect-fitting and 
comfortable corset in the market. 





Crompton Corset Coy} ' 
LADIES WHO WISH TO SEE 


Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion 2 ee 
Artistic Hats and Bonnets 


Pi CoE 2 ISK bn. 0: mcigyiieiaiics rim te vee tee 


York should visit our Parlors. 
BY A GREAT WRITER 


MISS BURNETT, 117 Yonge St. 


CAMPERS!!! — 


JUST ISSUED 


RT ie PN, en RileinNleaa ES 


’ THINK OF 
TO LSTOI S Prepared Soups Camp Pie 
Potted Meats Dried Beef i 


Canned Fruits 
Curried Rabbit 
Canned Fish 


Sardines 
Choice Cheese 
Chicken Broth 
For your camp supplies telephone your orders to the 


GEO. W. SHAVER CO., Ltd. 


244 Yonge Street 
“THE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 
CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 


P.C. ALLAN’S 


35 King Street West, Toronto 
Jewelry, Diamonds and Watche 


‘ 77 Yonge St.. 2 Doors North of King 
5 A, E- FAWCETT 
5 Successor to C. Sheppard 


‘A Kreutzer Sonata” 


By COUNT LYON F. TOLSTOI 


Cheap paper edition, 60c.; or by mail, post 
paid, 63c. 


FOR SALE AT 


PARASOLS---SPECIAL CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 
BLOUSE WaAISTS 67 King Street West 


Physicians {prescriptions and family recipes accurately 
Over 200 to choose from, at $2.95 and $3.75. 


LESS THAN ACTUAL COST PRICE 
Stylish Millinery 


DIRECT IMPORTERS 


compounded. ‘elephone No. 73. 


MOTH CAMPHOR 


For the PREVENTION and DESTRUCTION of MOTHS 
in FUR and WOOLEN GOODS. Cheaper than ordinary 
Camphor and much more effective. 


DALMATIAN INSECT POWDER 


PURE AND FRESHLY GROUND. 
For the destruction of Insects of all kinds. For sale at 





212 YONGE STREET 


EWING SILK—ALL COLORS—A BIG 
bargain in 25 skeins. Knowing the great favor our 
customers would consider it if we let them have the advan- 
tage of a big trade, we bought a large lot awfully cheap. 
We selected the finest and most delicate silk tints the mar- 
ket affords. Every home in the land has a use for em- 
broidery silk. The package silk is far inferior to skeins, 
and costs much more. It will put you in a way to get 
money easily by your own work. We will send you a 
double 25-skein of this SILK, containing all colors, for only 
25c. silver, and prepaid. Who ever heard of such a bargain ? 
A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N. S. 


McARTHUR’S DRUG STORE 


280 Yonge St., opp. Shuter St. 


(R. A. Wood's Old Stand) 
All orders promptly attended to. 





Telephone 479. 





——————————_—_——— 


SPECIAL JUNE SALE 
H. S. MORISON & CO., 218 Yonge St. 


Will offer all this month tremendous reductions in our 








FINE FRENCH TWEED SUITINGS 
FINE FRENCH COMBINATIONS 
FINE FRENCH HENRIETTA CLOTHS 
FINE FRENCH DELAINES, and 


Black Goods of Every Description. 
LADIES’ TRAVELING ULSTERS, from $2,75 up. 
LADIES’ TRAVELING CIRCULARS, at $3.00, $4.00,“and $5.00, 
DUST CLOAKS, WATERPROOFS, etc. Also SILK AND JET SUMMER WRAPS AND 
CAPES at great reductions. 


Inspection invited to examine goods. Stock must be reduced by 30th of the month, 


P AR ASOLS “23. and choice assortment from best foreign makers at great 


GLOVES AND HOSIERY “Siis"Cuttmere tnd ‘Lisle Gloves 


and Lace Mitts, Cashmere and Balbriggan Hosiery. 


DRESSMAKING OUR SPECIALTY 
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BLIND FATE. 





BY MRS. ALEXANDER, 


Author of “ The Wooing O't,” “A Life Interest,” “‘ Mona's Choicc,” “ By Woman's Wit,” &c. 





ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


see you at luncheon.” 
Dorothy 
clouds she fanci 


CHAPTER V. 
“4 CHANGE IN PLAN.” 


allowed her imagination to cheat her into un- 


in reply to his wife. He simply remarked that 
gested, it was better to give it up, but that he 


was sorry to doso. “I shall return about the two, that any third person s 


Fancied 


away with a light heart. 
q so threatening were break- 
Dorothy was inclined to think that she had | ing. and behind them lay clear, blue s 

hen after two days of vague he on £0 one enjoyed by Paul 
necessary terrors, when » | was nearly over. 
indescribable anxiety Colonel Callander wrote | anything "ike tete-a tete interviews between 
him and his ward during the last few days, to 
as she was indisposed for the trip she had sug- Dorothy's great disgust. 
thorough sense of companionship between the 
iled their frank 
rton'’s third was particu- 


5th,” he added, ‘‘andas I have a touch of fever | intercourse, and E 


and ague, both of which are worse at a larly unpleasant to 


It was, then, a 
resented 


ou had better have my own room made 
tor me.” 


“How thoughtful he is,” cried Dorothy. _ 


“ He is so afraid of disturbing you.” 


* Yes:! He is good—very good! I am ont Knoll, talkin 
**So Callan 


e thought of it, though! I am feverish an 


less I have my window open all night.” 
“That is not safe, Mabel !”’ F 
“Why. what could make it unsafe? With 


on the second story.” ; 
“Oh! yes, safe enough in that way. 
thought of the night air; your chest is not too 


strong!” 2 i 
oT ath strong enough—physically, 


Mabel, with a si 


fore the date he had fixed for his return, 
< ceosunted himself at the hotel, when his 


retiring to her room to dress for dinner. 


turned,” she exclaimed; ‘“‘you were not ex- 


ted till to-morrow.” 
o L thought I had better break away, as I 


fever and ague, a! 
up to delay me. 


can’t say you look it.” 


et now are against me. 
ouse, so I came on here. . 
‘“‘Exactly ! any port in a storm,” said Mrs. 
Callander, with a dry latiigh. ‘‘ Yes, the whole 


party are ou 


k to some sort of supper at your | mind. 
aot generally end their very Bohem- | history, Dorothy. I shall look for your letters. 
ainst Egerton, there is but 


house. They u 
ian excursions there. 


not to send her friends empty away.” 


dear son ; indeed, Mabel ought to think herself 
the happiest of women; probably she does. 
We have seen somewhat more of each other 
since you were away. I have frequently taken 
her out to drives, and I think if she were away 
from that very flippant sister of hers, she——" 
‘* I see no room for improvement in my wife, 
returned Callander, coldly. ‘‘Of course I should 


sighed obtrusively. , 

“T am sure I am her truest friend if she 
would believe it.” Then Mrs. Callander wisel 
digressed to some other topics connected wit 


than monosyllab‘c replies to her questions. 
‘*Mr. Egerton is still in close attendance on 


and anyone. There is a young subaltern in 
Major St. John’s regiment whom she encour- 
ages in a way I do not approve.” 
‘IT suppose all women are pretty much alike 
where admirers and admiration are concerned.” 
‘‘No, Herbert, not all women!” 


unlimited flirt. ’ 

“Henrietta Oakeley!” said Mrs. Callander, 
in a dignified tone, ‘‘is in a very diff:rent posi- 
tion from Dorothy Wynn.” 

“ True, and considerably older into the bar- 

ain. 
en She is more impulsive than I like, but she 
is a right minded and reliable gentlewoman for 
all that.” 

There was a pause. 

‘* Will you join meat dinner, Herbert ?’ asked 
his mother. ‘ You will get nothing to eat till 
late at home. I know the evening repast is 
generally ordered to be served at eight or nine 
o'clock by Mr. Standish, who is master of the 
house in your absence, and is, I must say, 
strangely domineering.” 

** OF course, as my wife's former guardian, he 
is naturally her referee and protector when I 
am away. He generally gets on very well with 
women, why don’t you like him?” Callander 
who had kept his eyes on the carpet suddenly 
raised them and looked full at his mother, 
who, unimaginative as she was, was startled 
by their expression. 

“You need not be so angry, Herbert,” she 
said, ‘I don’t like Mr. Ssandish, because he 
thinks quite too much of himself, in the first 

lace; and in the second, guardian though he 
8, he is still too young to be seen perpetually 
with Mabel; we may know it is all right, but 
society will put an evil con——” 

**Stop!” said Callander, putting up his hands 
as if bodily to repel the idea. ‘* Tais is a sub 





he 


I | and ague. 


If you hold out 


‘“‘T suppose so,” he returned. ‘* Mabel ought | one way of accounting for it.” 
* You are wron 


“You are a most induigent husband, my | hastily, shaking 
“Very well. 


up?” 


“Oh, if Herbert is well enough, they are 
going to General Urquhart’s for some shooting 
Iam to remain here till the 
find a house in town, and then we 

** Well, I am obliged to go to Be 
like her to be a daughter to you.” His mother | myself for some little time next week. I shall 

be home again before you come u 

These words brought them to the house, and 
in the hall they found nurse (Mrs. McHugh) 
pte = one of Miss Dolly’s gloves, which 

and acquaintances;, and got little more | she ost. 
= 7 ra ‘*Has Mrs. Callander come in?” 
*‘No, Miss; she was going out to meet the 
your sister-in-law,” she said, presently. ‘‘It is | Colonel early, but just as she was putting on 
time I think that—that the engagement were | her hat in the hall, two outlandish men came 
announced, for while she is free, Dorothy thinks | to the front door—by good luck I hadn’t gone 
she has a right to amuse herself with everyone | out, so I waited with the missus, for I must 
say they were ugly customers. They belong to 
that foreign ship there, and I say they ought 
not to be let rampage about, frightening re- 
ple. One was a great, tall, wild- 
looking fellow with eyes like a tiger, in a man- 
ner of speaking, the other, a fat little chap, 
“ Well, look at Henrietta Oakeley, she is an | with curls, both nearly as dark as niggers ; the 
ikke a queer sort of English.” 
id they want, nurse?” asked Stan- 


in November. 


spectable 


little one s 
* What 


dish 


as brass, an 


d 


“ Well, sir, they came inside the door as bold 
the little fellow, he asks for the 
Sol up and says, ‘ What 


‘other young lady.’ 


young lady?’ for I saw my missus was fright- 
ened, and he says, ‘ The young lady as came to 
the ship with the gentleman what speaks 
‘She’s not at home,’ says I. 
‘maybe this lady would look at what 
ere has toshow.’ With that the 

one pulled off his red cap, and took a little 
bag all sewn with gold and silver, but that 
dirty, and took out a queer green stone all 
‘This is a something,’ | 


Spanish.’ 
says he, 
= comrade 
tall 


over with figures. 


can’t remember the word, ‘a charm,’ says the 
little man, ‘ that belonged to the Moors.’ Now 
I knew that was a lie, for the Moores are an 
old Irish family, my mother’s people, and no 
such things as that ever came out of Ireland.” 
‘* What did my sister do?” asked Dorothy. 
**Oh, she took it, and looked at it, and asked 
if the young lady wanted it. 
said the young lady wanted curiosities, and 
they had none, for they had forgotten this 
thing, which hung round one of their filthy 
necks, it seems; anyhow Mrs. Callander was 
taken with it, but when the little man asked 
two pounds for it, I first told her it was throw- 
ing away good money. So we bargained a bit, 
and they agreed to let us have it for twenty- 
five shillings. Then the missus says, ‘Sta 
| here, nursy, I'll go fetch my purse. Then, bac 
ject on which I will not hear you. You exag- | she comes, and gives the gold piece and five 
gerate; it is not for me to listen. Drop this | shillings, with a sweet smile, and says she, so 
subject or we shall cease to be friends. Now, | gentle and sweet, ‘I hope it will bring me good 
‘How long are you to be 


T shall leave you. The children at least have | fortune,’ says she. 


returned, and I have brought them some pres- | here?’ and the little man answers that they 
All this time the big, 

“To-morrow, then, will you and Mabel dine | black-looking sailor never took his eyes offher. 

| I saw him glance at her beautiful rings. 

tell you I was right glad to see the back of 


ents which I should like to give them myself.” | 


with me!” 
‘“‘ With pleasure, if she is disengaged.” 


might sail any day. 


The children were at tea when the colonel | them.” 


reached the Kno}l, and received him with rap- 


cause ‘‘ Father” sat down beside her an 
some sips out of her cup. Then the new toys 


different man from Mrs. Callander’s taciturn 
visitor of half an hour before. 

When, after dusk, Mabel and her guests 
reached home, Caliander was most warmly 
greeted by the whole party, and much desul- 
tory conversation ensued, in which he took his 

art. Then Miss Oakeley took possession of 
1im, declaring she had some business matters 
to discuss, and they, or rather she, talked for a 
considerable time in 
ing-room, till Standish announced that he was 
quite ready to escort Miss Oakeley to her | 
hotel. Callander seemed to have communi- 


ton, for he scarcely spoke. 

Dorothy felt infinitely relieved when they 
were alone. As soon as she had made a few 
affectionate inquiries as to Callander’s health, 
she bid them good-night, hoping that a little | 
private talk would clear away any shadow of | 
misunderstanding between husband and wife. 
Next day Callander produced some trinkets for 
each sister, and after looking at the papers, | 
went off to join the children on the beach. Ag | / 
soon as ee was alone with her sister she 
asked, “ Is it all right with Herbert?” 

ite right. I told you he would not 


as possible now.” 


“Yes, of course! but, Mabel, he looks | “I missed him, I suppose, b 
™ to those strange sailors, an 


awfully bad. 


“* He does, poor dear fellow. It is this horrid | anywhere. 
ague. When I bid him good night he was | Iam so tired I can hard] 
trembling all over. It is some time since he | come in before we have 
has had such an attack. We must get his old | did not wait for me.” 
prescription made up. I will join him pres- | and Callander did not return. 

*T must show you your amulet,” 
returned to the drawing-room, 
he took it from the drawer of her work-table. 
It was a dark green stone, rou 
he form of a beetle, and cov 
away at one o'clock, Herbert would like to ' hieroglyphics, and some square, primitive-look- 





ently on the beach. What are you going to 
do, Dorothy?” 


Henrietta. 
“Then I will tell Pau! to go and take you | t 


“Oh! there is the everlasting practice with | s 


‘**Poor men! why should you make up your 
ture. Little Dolly was made quite happy be- | mind that they are thieves, because they look 
Teck shabby ?” 
* Well, Miss Dorothy, they looked more than 
were produced, and Callander seemed a very | that, they look thorough cut-throats.” 

** Don't say so, nurse,” said Dorothy, smiling. 
‘* When I spoke to these men—I am sure they 
are the same—I thought the tallest very like 
Mr. Egerton.” 

“That ragamuffin,” cried nurse, indignantly. 
‘*God forgive you, Miss Dorothy, an elegant 
gentleman like him!” 

Egerton was nurse’s beau-ideal of a high bred 
open-handed esquire of high degree, ‘‘ not a bit 
proud, ready te say & nine tos _ Sos ae, ‘ 
; . ** But there, I must going! that girl wi 
o dim covace of he Saw be letting the children turn the nursery upside 
down.” 

** Servants and dogs acon to pase - ene 

i flence : tive objection to rags,” said Standish, laughing, 
cated his talent for silence to his friend Eger- | oon McHugh walked briskly away. 

** Nurse is rather kindly and charitable to 
I fancy it was Mabel's fright that 
Mabel is terribly nervous, 
wish she had not given such a price for a thing 
I daresay I shall not care to have,” said Doro- 
thy. 
ai it isa real Moorish amulet it is a curi- 
osity, and worth having, even if all the Moores 
n Ireland repudiate it,” observed Standish. 
** Mabel is late, it is half-past one.” 

‘* Here she is,” cried Dorothy, as Mrs. Cailan- 
der slowly descended the steps and crossed the 


“ Yes qu 
mind, We will try and make himascomfortable | threshold. 
‘Is Herbert not here?” were her first words, 
stopping to talk 
I cannot see him 
e had better go to luncheon, for 
stand. Herbert will 
nished. I wonder he 
But luncheon passed, 


beggars. 
annoyed her. 


when the 
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reat rejief to her mind when 
imself, unaccompanied, in 
akeley’s sitting-room at the time ap- 
inted, and they walked leisurely back to The 
wt a4 = man ——. Sleins 
a er too s disappointment abou 
restless enough myself. I cannot breathe un-| |. jot ended second edition of the Honeymoon 
very calmly,” said Standish. 

“ Very _— _ ay: om : —— - 

. ver was woefully disappointed. erhaps he is 
that wide area around the house it is like being Setter ab house, an ies ene bad Guatenn GF fever 
Heisadear. I think Mabel is so 
lucky to have found such a husband !” 

“I think she is. What shall I do when you 
said | marry too? My occupation will be o’er, with- 
h out 2 wilful — manage.” ‘ - Tels 

. ; **You can find some occupation in Dolly. 

Callander was better than hie woed, ond the She has a very pretty little will of her own! 
sea a = ae 7“ oa so —, 
“*T suspect I sha on’t n zerton is 

mother was resting after her drive, before : man to be easily beaten, and f believe greatly 
i : . | in the effects of perseverance, especially where 

Why Herbert! I did not know you had re the object to be won has a warm heart, a grate- 
ful nature. 

oe for roe pe go said uae. 

minder from my old enemies | thy, coloring, ‘* bu on’t find any espec 
ee ae 5 and every day cotnething turned | gratitude in my nature towards Mr. Egerton. 

You know what my belief is as regards his 
“I thought you were feeling much better. I | professions. I do not think he cares for me. If 

did, some electric current of sympathy 
“T was greatly better, but_ the bad nights I | would make me considerate for him, instead of 
I found an empty | feeling as I do as hard as flint.” 

‘*It is a most extraordinary impression, and 
I cannot share it,” he returned, thoughtfully. 
“You will find out your mistake some fi 
t in Mr. Egerton’s yacht. They are | day, and there will be a revolution in your 

Keep me posted up in the interesting 


on all 
er hea 


oints,” said Dorothy, 
but smiling archly. 

‘* We'll discuss this when we meet in town.” 

When do they talk of coming 


rlin to amuse 


So the little man 







ing characters. One end was perforated from 
side to side, as if for a chain. : 

“Tt looks Egyptain ; it is very curious,” said 
Standish, examining it. ‘‘ You ought to wear 
it constantly, Dorothy. It may bring you un- 
told good fartune.” ic 

“Tt ought, after costing such a price,” said 
that young — 

“Never mind, dear! Accept it as a present 
from me,” cried Mabel. 

After awhile Standish left them to make 
some valedictory visits, as he was obliged to 
leave, he said, by the last train to-morrow, to 
be ready for harness early next pe 

“You will come to dinner, will you not?” 
asked Mabel. 

‘*Too gladly! Where else could I spend the 
last evening of my holiday—a holiday you have 
made so delightful?” 

Neither of the sisters left the house any 
more that day, as the s oe clouded, and a 
thick fine rain n to fall. 

Colonel Callander did not reappear till close 
on dinner-time, when he confessed that he had 
forgotten his appointment with his wife, and 
wandered he scarce knew where. 

The “last day” smiled benignly on Standish. 
A bright blue sky, flecked with fleecy clouds, a 
flood of golden sunshine, a clear, invigoratin 
atmosphere, fresh with the first crispness o 
autumn, made breathing a pleasure. 

Dorothy readily assented to along tete a-tete 
walk, which was more easily man because, 
for some reason or other, Egerton did not make 
his appearance that morning. 

Guardian and ward had a long, delightful 
ramble. They discussed books and people, 
and future plans. Standish was unusually 
sympathetic, and not the smallest catspaw 
of difference rippled the smooth surface of 
their confidential intercourse. ss 

Standish with Dorothy at The Knolls 
gate, and she entered the house with a pro- 
found sense of depression weighing her down. 
To-morrow! Howlonely and empty vo-morrow 
would be! What months must come and go 
before she would enjoy another uninterrupted 
talk! But she was too silly and weak! Sbe 
must learn to be sufficient to herself! 

In an absent mood she went to her own room 
and laid aside her hat and mantle, and hearing 
from Collins that Mrs. Callander was out, she 
descended to the drawing-room, determined to 
occupy her mind by an hour's diligent practice. 

As she approached the piano, which stood 
near one of the windows leading into the ver- 
anda, the sound of voices, speaking low, met 
her ear. ; 

She thought she distinguished Egerton’s, 
and paused to make sure, intending to retreat 
if convinced that it was. Then some words 
caught her ear, which seemed to turn her to 
stone, and for the moment deprived her of voli- 
tion. 

**You know I love you,” he was saying, in 
low, deep tones full Of passion. ‘‘But how 
intensely, how wildly, your nature, perhaps, 
forbids you to comprehend.” 

Then Mabel’s voice murmured something, 
and Egerton replied, ‘‘ No, Mabel ; I will not be 
fooled |! You have let me seethat Iam of im- 
portance to you. You have given me hope.” 

‘*T fear you, I do not think I love you,” said 
Mabel more distinctly, *‘ and I cannot, dare not, 
cut myself off from everyone, everything that 
makes life worth living. No, no, I cannot,” 
her voice broke off into sobs. suppressed sobs. 

*““ You will drive me mad! Existence is tor- 
ture! The thought of your husband makes me 
capable of any crime, to think of you belonging 
to another sets my blood on fire! You are mis- 
erable, too. He is cold and indifferent. Leave 
him! Listen. Rather than suffer meey gonnon 
ment—rather than see you his, I would crush 
out your life, beloved as you are!” The tone 
of his voice was deadly. 

co. senses came back to her with a 
wild thrill of horror, of rage against the man 
who dared to insult and threaten her sister. 
And Mabel listened to him—had listened to 

him! How strange it seemed that she now 
felt what the formless shadow was which had 
lain upon her. 

What should she do? She must not drive 
that fierce, bad man to desperation. She must 
ae to Mabel, and strengthen her—save her. 
She stole softly away, and stood for a moment 
by the stair-head window. 

This sudden revelation of the abyss of treach- 
ery, of baseness, of cruel sinful passion, yawn- 
ing under the fair, smooth surface of their in- 
nocent a life, made her faint and sick, as 
though a glimpse of some hidden hell had been 
forced upon her. Then herspirit rosein righte- 
ous wrath, and she felt brave enough to face 
the Evil One himself. She burned to speak to 
her sister. It was not, it could not be of her 
own free choice that Mabel had listened to him! 
No, he had exercised some devilish spell. It 
wanted two hours to dinner-time. If only he 
would go, she — have time to warn, to en- 
treat, toinsist. Oh! she did not fear the re- 
sult—she would save Mabel ! 

Restless, fevered, she left her room, and 
wandered into the day-nursery, which looked 
to the front, there she looked round at the toys, 
the pictures, the various nursery treasures, and 
thinking of those sweet, unconscious children 
of the generous, true hearted father, the type of 
a straightforward English gentleman, she broke 
down, and wept bitterly. 

The sound of the outer gate closing loudly 
roused her, and, starting to the window, she 
saw Egerton walk rapidly away towards the 
town. 

Dorothy did not delay a moment. Running 
downstairs, she tried to enter her sister's 
room. The door was locked. 

**Let me in, Mabel, I want you. 1 am ill— 
oh, very ill!” 

In another moment Mabelopenedit. Dorothy 
closed and re-locked it, then stood an instant, 
gazing at her sister, whose eyes had a terrified, 
strained look. Her face was deadly white, 

Then, clasping her closely, she exclaimed 
brokenly, with heaving breast, ‘‘ Mabel, what 
are you going todo? Could you let that devil 
draw you to destruction? I have heard him 
just now—I wish I could have struck him 


** Heard—what—where?” stammered Mabel, 
her eyes growing vacant as if too overdone to 
understand anything. 

** There in the drawing-room, when you were 
in the balcony.” 

‘**He said there was no one there,” gasped 
Mabel, and she trembled so violently that 
Dorothy hastily led her to a chair lest she 
should fall. 

‘*I came in and heard enough, Mabel! What 
are {= going to do?” 

**[ wish I were dead. I do not want to yield 
—I—oh, Dorothy! can you bear to look at me— 
to touch me?” 

**I love you with all my heart and soul!” 
cried Dorothy,” kneeling down and clasping 
her waist, while she laid her head against her 
bosom, ‘‘and before that vile wretch succeeds 
in his sorcery, I would killhim. You are not 
yourself, Mabel; you are under a spell. Throw 
it off; defy him! What can he do? Would 
you forsake your own true husband for a 
traitor like this?) Where are yoursenses? For- 
bid him to come near you. Let me be with 
you every moment of the day, and I will exor- 
cise this unholy spirit.” 

“Tam unfit to stay with my husband—my 
children,” sobbed Mabel. ‘I ought not to 
have listened,” 

**You are fit—quite fit; I tell you so. You 
are not acting by your own will ; you are under 
the will of another.” 

**I do not want to go, Oh, Oh, Dorothy! 
help me, Randal Egerton always interested 
me, and I can scarcely tell how I came to like 
him, I fear him now, I wish I had never let 
him mesmerise me. But if I refuse him, what 
—what will he do? anything for revenge—even 
something desperate to Herbert. 

“*No, Mabel, he dare not. Never fear to do 
right. Tell him to leave you; that you have 
come to your senses, I will give him the 
etter.” 

*T have written to him, yesterday, and he 
came, you see, all the same, Oh, you do not 
know him! ' 


“If you are true to F yg me Mabel, you can | or three men slid out of the back door, several 


shake him off,” cri Dorothy, rising and 
stamping her foot. “How dare he persecute 
we ! How dare he practise his villainy on you! 

rite n, Ma I will give the letter into 
his hand.” 

** Let me collect myself a little, and you shall 
help me'to write it. Now, if you stand by me, 
I shall have strength todo right. But the idea 
= having so far lost myself will poison all my 

‘e.” 

‘* Mabel, dear, put your hand to the plough 
and never look back.” 

“Tf—if only Herbert never suspects. I will 
devote myself tohim. Oh, can I ever atone?” 

Some more energetic persuasion on Dorothy's 
part, a few words here and there indicative of 
reviving hope and cour on her sister’s, and 
they started to find how late it was. 

““We must try to look as usual,” said 
Dorothy. “If you would like to keep quiet. 
and not see anyone, Fwill darken the room an 
say you have a headache. I can face them all 
for you, sweetest, dearest Mabel.” 

** Ah, yes; do, Dorothy.” 

With the strength and firmness which true 
affection gives, Dorothy prepares herself to play 
the part of hostess at dinner. She was in- 
finitely hel by a mes from Egerton to 
the effect that he could not join them. 

Colonel Callander said he would not disturb 
his wife, as she was wring te sleep. Dorothy 
wished he would. A few tender words at this 
ae might, she felt sure, produce a great 
effect. . 

Dinner passed heavily. Then’ came the mo- 
ment of parting. Colonel Callander excused 
himself with, what Dorothy thought, cold 
politeness from accompanying Standish to the 
station. 

‘*Good-bye, my dear ward,” he said, pressing 
her hand in both his own, ‘It seems to me 
that you have been a good deal disturbed by 
something, There is a tragic look in your eyes. 
Will you tell me when we meet again?” 

** Perhaps so,” said Dorothy, trying to smile. 
**Oh, I am so sorry you are going?” Standish 
bent down and kissed the wavy braids into 
which her hair was divided above her brow, 
kissed them lightly and tenderly, and was 


gone. 


The next day Colonel Callander stayed in- 
doors for the great part of the day, writing and 
arranging his papers. 

This gave the sisters time to study what best 
and strongest to say in Mabel’s note to Eger- 
ton. 

*“You must get it from him as soon as he 
reads it,” was her injunction to Dorothy as she 
put it in her pocket. 

**Oh, Mabel ; if you think this necessary, how 
could you dream of deserting all for him?” 

**T cannot tell. I—I was not myself, I 
fancied I saw a change in Herbert. If he sus- 
pected me, I could not face him. Ever since 
we spoke of that tour, Randal was like a mad- 

n. 


man. 

**Don’t call him by his Christian name. Did 
he make you refuse to go?” Mabel bent her 
head, and then covering her face cried quietly 
but bitterly. 

**Do not despair, all will be well yet, Mabel, 
if you are firm now.” 

“*Can I ever regain my self-respect? Oh, 
Dorothy, let us try never to name him again.” 

But rton did not present himself on this 
day nor the next until dinner time, when he 
and Miss Oakeley joined the wast ot The Knoll, 

The eee and vivacity of Miss Oakeley, 
seconded as she was by Egerton, helped to 
cover not only the taciturnity of the host and 
hostess, which was not unusual, but Dorothy’s 
remarkable absence of mind. At last 88 
Oakeley had exhausted herself and her sub- 
jects, and departed. ‘‘ What a dark night,” 
she said, as Egerton and Callander assisted to 
put her into her carriage. ‘‘ Yes, dark as a 
wolf's mouth,” said Egerton. 

“The moon will be up later,” said Callander. 

* Can I give res a lift, Mr. Egerton ?” 

‘* A thousand thanks, no.” 

** Are you going?” asked Callander. 

‘* Yes, I want asmoke. Something stronger 
than a cigarette ; and, Callander, do you feel all 
right ? ou seem to me not on yourself,” 

‘I have rather a bad headache, but I am 
subject to them since I came home. A good 
night’s rest wil! be, I hope, a cure.” 

“*Then I wish you a very goer. night, Make 
my excuses to Mrs. Callander,” and Egerton 
set out into the soft darkness of a my 
September night, and not long after the lights 
disappeared from the windows of The Knoll, 
from all at least, save that of the nursery, 
where the careful Mrs. McHugh kept a shaded 
lamp burning through the silent night watches. 

The next morning broke fair and bright. 
Colonel Callander rose, as he generally did, at 
cock-crow, and wrapped himself in his dress- 
ing-gown, sat making entries in his journal, 
and adding a few pages to a work begun long 
ago on some military subject. Gradually the 
sounds of movement ow told him the 
household was astir. Presently the colonel's 
factotum brought him his early cup of tea. 

Colonel Callander laid down his pen and 
slowly drank it. He rose, and was moving to. 
wards the door, when it was suddeniy dashed 
en by Mrs. McHugh, her 5 wide open as 
though strained with horror, her outstretched 
hand —e her whole aspect disordered. 

**Oh! my God, sir! Come, come! My dear 
mistress is lying dead, murdered in her sweet 
sleep, and us lying deaf and dull and useless 
all about her!’ 

‘* Woman, you are mad!” exclaimed Callan- 
der, in deep, hoarse tones, 

**Come and see. Ch, would to God I were in 
her place!” and turning, she went rapidly 
away, followed by her incredulous master. 


(To be continued.) 
































The Enthusiastic Artist and the East Side 
Maid. 


A famous New York painter, an enthusiast 
in his art, has a craze for models with red hair. 
He was going through a down-town street 
when he huppened to see a young girl with the 
all-desired locks hurrying along with a pitcher 
of beer. She was a striking specimen of ani- 
mal beauty, and she did not seem to have very 
much to protess her from the breeze besides 
the cling ng calico wrapper that draped her 
fine form. The moment the artist saw her he 
quiemeoas his pace, calling out as he ap- 


proac : 

“Hi, there! ‘you girl!l—you with the red 
hair. Stop!” She gave a swift look over her 
shoulder, and, seeing the strange man makin 
toward her, she began to run. The artist di 
likewise. Down the street fled the terrified 
girl, her face as white as death and her beer 
slopping over as she flew along. The street 
boys joined in the chase, and a policeman 
thinking the girl a thief, intercepted an 
brought her to a halt, panting like a deer. 

‘T have done nothing,” she cried, glaring at 
the artist as he came up. 

** Has she stolen anything from you?” asked 
the Bolicemen. 

** Oh, no, indeed,” replied the artist. ‘I never 
saw her before. I only wanted to ask her to 
come “ee my studio and pose for me. 

The boys set up a shout, The policeman 
looked at the artist as though he were an 
escaped lunatic and called him a very eloquent 
name, The girlin the meantime had recovered 
her breath, and when the undaunted artist 
asked if she was willing to pose for him, she 
declined in language that made the gamins 
howl with delight, and gave to the artist a 
shock that he will never get over.— Utica Ob- 
server, 





That Was Different, 


There were twelve or fifteen men sitting 
around in a Buffalo sal when a st rto 
all entered, stood by the door, and asked in a 
ass ee: ' 

“Gentlemen, is there one amo ou whi 
“a help a poor, fiepercane man, to-—" . 

e a o choke u t there, and 
while ciearing his voice it See tttiond that two 


others turned their backs, and one man sud- 
denly went to sleep. Each one assumed an 
attitude or demeanor calculated to discourage 
the stranger, but he presently got his voice 
and continued : 

‘Who will help a poor, discouraged man, to 
drink a Collar’s worth of beer ?” 

“I will?” yelled every man in the place in 
chorus, and a grand rush was made for the 
bar.—N. Y. Sun. 





Knew What His Father Said. 


Teacher— Willie, what does g-r-ac-e spell?” 

Willie—1 don’t know. 

Teacher—Yes, you do. What does your 
father say before eating a meal ! 

Willie—He generally says. ‘‘Great Heavens! 
is this all there is for dinner !"—The Jester. 





It is Possible that He Might Not, 
ae wonder what shall we call the 
aby. 

Johnny—I don't think we’d better call him 
any of the names papa called him last night 
when he was crying. He mightn’t like it when 
he growed up.—Munsey's Weekly. 





A Loophole. 


De Jinks—Have you any money ? 

Merritt—Are you broke? 

“I’ve only twenty-one cents,” 

**Oh, you want four cents to make up a4 quar- 
ter. ere you are.”—N.Y. Sun, 





Perhaps He Did. 


When Napoleon III. made a triump4al entry 
into Bordeaux soon after the coup d etat, it 
was arranged that from an arch of flowers 
under which he was to pass an imperial crown 
should hang, surmounted by ‘‘He well de- 
serves it.” But the wind blew away the crown, 
and when the usurper passed under the arch, 
to the great joy of the Republicans only a rope 
with a noose at the end of it Saamied there, 
with ‘‘He well deserves it” standing out in 
bold relief above it. 





Taking up Indifferent Husbands. 


A little man asking how it happened that 
many beautiful ladies took up with but in- 
different husbands, after many fine offers, was 
thus aptly answered by a mountain maiden: 

A young friend of hers, during a walk, re- 
quested her to go intoa delightful canebrake, 
and there get him the handsomest reed ; she 
must get it in once going through, without 
turning. She went, and coming out, brought 
him quite a mean reed. When he asked if that 
was the handsomesc one she saw, “ Oh, no,” 
replied she, ** I saw many finer asI went along, 
but I kept on in hopes of a much better, until 
T had gotten nearly through, and then was 
obliged to select the best that was left.” 





Going back on His Promise. 


‘** Yes,” sighed the disappointed mother, ‘I 
brought my son up very carefully and piously. 
As soon as he was old enough I got him to 
join the church and made him give me his 
solemn promise that when he married he 
would marry a Christian woman.” 

** And didn’t he?’ 

** No, he married,one of the girls o£ the choir.” 
—N. Y. Mercury. 


————_-*#e ———— 
The Dirtiest Nations in the World. 


The Turks are supposed to be the dirtiest 
nation in Europe, but they are clean compared 
to the Persians, the dirtiest people in Asia; or 
to the native inhabitants of Western Zanzibar, 
the filthiest ian Africa; or to the Patagonians, 
the least cleanly of all the peoples in America. 





Trials of Greatness. 


Mr, Greatman—Good-morning, sir. What 
can I do for you, sir? 

Reporter (with Edison phonograph and 
camera)—I have come,to phonographically and 
pretesrephieliy interview you for the Daily 

ustler, Now grin and chin.—N. Y. Weekly. 





She Got Even. 


Scene—Inside car. An eighteen-stone old 
lady hanging by the strap and casting black 
looks at an inoffensive but ungaliant male 
beauty, who sits sucking the head of his cane. 
A sudden lurch of the car flings the lady upon 
him with great force. ‘‘I say, dash it, don’t 
you know,” exclained the youth, ‘you've 
crushed my foot to a jelly?” 

“Tt’s not the first time I've made calf’s-foot 
jelly,” was the answer. And all the other 
people grinned, and were glad because it had 
not happened to them. 
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“Love Under the Lindens.” 


“Father,” said Hetty Plumer, “I wish you 
would let me go into the factory.” 

‘Into the fac ?” said Mr. Plumer, drop- 
ping his pen into the middle page of his ac- 
count book, and staring up with eyes of round 
surprise. “ Nonsenge, d, nonsense! What 
do you want to go into a factory for?” 

he rosy sunset was gilding the ancient roof- 
tree of Laurel Farm; the merry babble of the 
brook in the ravine sounded preteruaturall 
loud in the stillness, and the grand blackbird, 
who always came to the milkroom window to 
receive his vesper meal from Hetty’s own 
plump fingers, was swinging idly to and fro on 
the branch of the apple tree, uttering a flute- 
like note now and then; Mr. Plumer sat by 
the kitchen table, grim, bald-headed, worn to a 
skeleton by hard work; Hetty stood at the 
opposite casement, — over jet-black 
cherries for the tea-table, a dimpled, fair-faced 
rl, wich solemn blue eyes and brown hair 
curled in a knot at the back of her head. 

“‘T should like a little money of my own,” 
said Hetty, timidly. 

‘Don’t I give you a dollar a week, as long as 
the city boarders stay?” demanded Mr, Plumer. 

‘* Yes, but you put it all into the savings 
bank,” complained poor Hetty, * and I never 
have a penny of my own to spend.’ 

“All you need! all you need!” said the 
farmer, authoritatively, and he went on with 
those endless accounts, until poor Hetty felt as 
if all the world must be represented by numbers, 

Mr, Plumer owned the farm, Aunt Jemima 
managed the household and Hetty was at 
everyone’s beck and call. The city boarders, 
to be sure, made a pleasant change in her 
monotonous life, but then she was afraid of 
them—of all, except Hugh Allaire, who helped 
her with the sick chickens, picked blackberries 
with her, of the dewy August mornings, and 
told her how to manage her camellias, pinks 
and drooping nia plants. 

He had come down to Laurel Farm in charge 
of an invalid cousin, and Hetty soon ° 
miss him during his occasional absences, and 
to rejoice at his returning, in a degree which 
was by no means accounted for by the chickens 
and the pinks. And, truly, Hugh Allaire was 
a frank, honest, young fellow, who would fully 
justify any girl's i 

Poor Hetty! She felt that she was shabbily 
dressed, oa manysa time she had stepped be- 
hind the lilac hedges to conceal the contrast, 
as the gayly attired city damsels fluttered by, 
in search of ferns, or upon botanical expedi- 
tions into the cool weods. 

‘“* And yet,” said Hetty to herself, “I should 
be as good-lookin as any of them, if only I 
had their silks and ribbons and lace frills!” 

And when Farmer Plumer absolutely vetoed 
the factory question, Hetty’s active mind 
tucned in other directions, 

‘Miss Edgett teaches in a Fifth avenue 
school,” she pondered, as, mentally, the sum- 
mer boarders passed in review before her. 
‘“‘They pay her liberally, people say. But I 
couldn’t teach. I am not wise encugh for that. 
Mrs. Arblay is an artist, and paints miniatures 
on ivory for fifty dollars each. I can’t paint. 
Miss Folliott writes for the Boston magazines. 
I wonder if I could write for the papers?” 

But Aunt Jemima threw cold water on this 
scheme. 

‘*Stuff and nonsense!” said Aunt Jemima, 
who was cutting up pigeons fora pie. “ Folks 
has to be born with a talent for that sort of 
thing.” 

‘* But how do I know that I wasn’t born with 
it?” queried Hetty, persistently. 

‘*T guess you'd have found it out before this,” 
said ios emima, packing her pie-crust-lined 
pan with the tender legs and wings of pigeons 
and — a liberal shower of salt and pepper 
over the layer thereby formed. And thus 
repulsed, Hetty carried her query to Miss 
Folliott herself. 

Mary Folliott, who made laborious transla- 
tions for very little remuneration, smiled sadly 
on the young aspirant. 

‘*You might try,” said she, ‘The field is 
open to all. I would not youn discourage 
any one, although*my own experience has been 


trying.” 

So Fiett sat down and wrote a little story— 
a stury of country fields and sweet smelling 
woods, with such simple element of love as her 
girlish experience had taught her; and she 
read it to Hugh Allaire, 

‘Do you think the Weekly Leader will pub- 
lish it?” 

‘* Of course it will,” said Hugh, And so she 
sent it in. 

And, encouraged by Mr, AHaire’s cordial in- 
terest, she told him all her hopes and fears 
with innocent openness. 

** Hetty,” said he, “it’s all nonsense your not 
looking as well as those puffed and painted city 

irls. You are a rose in a garden of poppies ; a 

iamond in a heap of glass stones. You are 

rettier, at this moment, than any girl in the 
ot of ’em.” 

But Hetty ldughed and shook her head. . 

“T know A ter than that,” said she. “ But 
if once Love Under the Lindens is accepted, I'll 
have a new bonnet of white, split straw, and 
real French roses in it. And then you shall 
see!” 

In a week or so, a check for a liberal sum 
arrived, drawn to ‘‘ Hester Plumer.” 

“There!” cried triumphant Hetty. ‘It 
must be a good story or it would not be 
accepted,” 

“Of course,” said Hugh, nodding his head. 
**Didn’t I tell you so?” 

So Hetty wrote a second story and sent it, 
and this, also, was liberally paid for. Miss 
Folliott was alittle surprised at the brilliant 
success of this entirely inexperienced debut- 
ante. Mr. Plumer stared. Aunt Jemima 
wished she had thought of writing for the 
papers before her knuckles had grown too stiff 
to hold a pen. 

But the venerable couple were still more as- 
tonished, one day, when Hugh Allaire asked 
pretty Hetty to marry him, 

**Me!”" cried Hetty, turning pink and white. 
‘Are you quite sure you don’t mean one of the 
city girls?’ 

“Yes, quite,” said Hugh. And he seemed so 
certain about it that Hetty questioned the mat- 
ter no further, and confessed that she did like 
him “ just alittle, you know!” 

The next day Miss Folliott’s sister arrived 
from New York to spend a few days in the 
country. Hetty herself conductea her to her 
room and showed her the delicious view across 
the mountain crests, 

‘*So you've got the young editor here,” said 
Miss Georgina Folliott. 

‘* What editor?” said Hetty. 

‘Of the Weekly Leader, you know,” said 
Miss Georgina. 

‘*No,” said Hetty, her heart beginning to 
thump nervously at the mere idea. 

‘*But you have, though,” nodded the new- 
comer, *‘*I saw him smoking a pipe under the 
big chestnut-tree, as they carried my trunk up- 
stairs,” 

**That was Mr. Allaire,” said Hetty, blushing 
very red indeed, 

‘** Well,” said Miss Georgina, adjusting her 
curls, “and that is the editor of the Weekly 
Leader !” 

Hetiy stood still in blank amazement. 

** Didn’t you know it?” said Miss Folliott, 

“Ts it really true?” said Hotty. 

“Of course it is,” said Miss Folliott. 

And Hetty ran away to hide her burning 
binahes in the cool het x4 oe behind the bons, 

where the spring bu up among the ta 
gresn ferns. Prhere, a little later, Hugh Allaire 
ound her, 

“Crying, Hetty?” he said. ‘' My little love, 
what is the matter?” 5 

“You have deceived me,” said Hetty. 

‘* Never!” said Hugh. 

‘“* You didn’t tell me that you were the editor 
of—of——” faltered Hetty. 

**You never asked me,” retorted Hugh. 

‘“* And it was you who sent me the checks for 
those stories?” sobbed Hetty. ~ 

**Of course, it was,” said he, Why 
shouldn't I?” 

**T never should have had courage to read 
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‘em to you if I had thought you were an | green and purple with rage when gently made 


editor!” cried Hetty. 
“*I knew that,” said Mr. Allaire, 


thing to be an editor's wife?” 


‘ Hetty looked up, laughing through her 
ears, 
“TI don’t know,” said she; “ but I think I 


shall try it.” 


She was married when October painted all 
the leaves with scarlet, and Love Under the 


Lindens became a reality in her own bright life. 
But she doesn't write for the papers any more. 
She says she hasn’t time. 





Why, Certainly. 


“ T love you, dear,” he softly said— 
‘* My pa is in the leather trade ;” 
(She turned away her golden head) ; 
“In fact my fortune’s nearly made.” 


“* Retail or wholesale?” murmured she. 
** "Tis well to be precise, you know 

I give my heart, my life to thee, 
f it be wholesale—is it so?” 


‘* It is, of course,” the youth replied, 
And clasped her to his fervent breast. 
** Then I’m thine own,” she faintly sighed, 
“ My fate with thine shall ever rest.” 
London Society. 








Are Women Less Susceptible to Cold than 
Men? 


The above is not such an idle question as 
some people may think, and those who fancy 
that it might be answered by a hasty aftirma- 
tive are advised to wait for a little considera- 
tion before making up their minds on the sub- 
ject. Of course, it does not particularly matter 
whether the gentle sex is, or is not, less sus- 
ceptible to the influence of cold than the 
sterner, but the writer having had exceptional 
paper: of judging, hopes to show that 
this — is not such a purposeless one as 
would at first appear. 

Asa busy journalist, much of whose work lies 
out of doors, the writer has for a long time 
noticed that a woman can dare the keenest 
east winds or cutting northern gales, habited 
in an amount of on under which a man 
would feel cold on a moderately warm spring 
day. To begin with, let us take that last 
development of fashionable life—the church 
pe in a: Park. During last month’s 

undays—and April Sundays are like April 
days, often very cold and raw—anyone mig t 
have seen hundreds cf women dressed in the 
latest fashion, but whose garments were evi- 
dently worn more for appearance sake than 
for warmth. 

Here, for instance, comes a young lady wear- 
ing the newest thing in sleeves, which are so 
made as to prevent the use of a cloak or jacket. 
If she is cold she does not show it, but her 
escort—a tall, bronzed man, who has evidently 
seen a good deal of all sorts of weathers—is 
wearing a heavy overcoat lined with fur, and 
he has actually turned the collar up about his 


ears. 

Or take the early race meetings. The men 
on the grand stands or in the saddling paddock 
wear thick, substantial Melton overcoats and 
solid-looking leather gloves, to say nothing of 
boots with inch-thick soles. Look at their 
companions of the fair sex. There is hardly a 
wrap amongst them. ‘The latest thing in silks 
and laces from a fashionable dressmaker seems 
sufficient to keep them warm. Look at the 
couple strolling across the course yonder—the 
man in heavy overcoat, the girl with nothin 
more than her gown and a dainty parasol. 
How does she resist the cold wind which comes 
rushing along the level country? 

Or turn to a football match in the depth of 
winter. The men are muffled up to the eyes in 
overcoat. muffler, thick gloves, etc. They seem 
terribly cold, and make the pavilion shake by 
stamping their feet. Look at these fashionably 
attired young ladies in tailor-made gowns and 
natty jackets with big buttons. The only warm 
things they seem to wear are the long fur 
which dangle so charmingly from under their 
dimpled chins, and the tiny muffs in which 
their eee hands repose. And yet 
they are not cold. 

Or turn to the girl who goes yachting. What- 
ever is there in that “latest thing” that keeps 
her warm in the sharp evenings when men are 
— to get inside a thick iets How 

oes she keep the circulation going in her 
hands, considering that they are encased iu 
tight ‘number sixes?” 

Everybody knows that athletic men are very 
careful about taking precautions against cold. 
The cricketer heaps on sweater, jacket, and 
muffler after a long innings. The football- 
player takes a hot bath and puts on his thickest 
overcoat. Not so the girl who plays tennis. 
After getting thoroughly hot, she drops into a 
chair, fans herself, and asks for an ice. 

It is too much for an ordinary male being to 
understand all this. Will any compassionate 
member of the fair sex come forward and tel! 
us how it is that our wives, sisters, sweet- 
hearts and cousins can keep warm on an 
amount of clothing under which we men 
would shiver.— London Tit. Bits. 








Didn’t Follow the Example. 


‘When [ was a b-b-oy,” old stuttering, lying 
John Stulty used to say, ‘‘ I read the st-st-story 
of GG George Washington and the 11 little 
h-hatchet, and I 1-l-liked it so well that I 
th-thought I’d p-play it on my f-f-father. So! 
w-went out and ch-chopped d-down an auple 
t-t-tree th-that he’d taken lots of p-pains with. | 
And when he c c-came home and asked abou 
itI said: ‘Ic-c-cannott tell a |-l-lie, father ; 
I d-d-did it w-with my ax.’ and he gave me 
such a h-h-h—1 of al-lammin’ that I h-h-haven’t | 
told the t-truth since.”— Cincinnati Times. 

—_—_—__ OOo 
Sleeping Witb Baby. 

The free from care and ease taking old bach- 
elor who, in his mon.entary lapse of wisdom, 
contemplates matrimony should at the same 
time reflect on the remote but contingent pos. 
sibility of his having to some time sleep witha 
baby should he marry. Years of experience 
of martyrdom of this kind make me feel itio 
be my duty to set forththe misery arising from 
a contingency of this kind, 

The baby, if he happens to be a lusty little 
fellow of eight or ten months, will decline to 
stay covered and will also decline to allow you 
to keep yourself covered. He indicates his 
wishes in this direction by keeping his little 
pink heels going all night, a good part of the 
time on yourback, He will also insist on lying 
cross-wise, end-wise, cat-a-cornered, bias, or in 
any other position but that which will give you 
a few inches of room in the bed and a few min- 
utes’ sleep. His infantile needs will begin to 
manifest themselves at about 1 o'clock in the 
morning, at which witching hour you will go 
blundering around in the dark for a drink of 
water. He will howl steadily and cheerfull 
from 2 until 3 o’clock, and will kick you furi- 
ously between the shoulder blades with every 
Coot It will not be of any use to pat him ten- 
derly and coo out ‘there, there.” He is right 
there and knows it and intends that you shall 
know It, 5 

It is of no use to say coaxingly, *‘ What does 

‘s baby want?” | 

apa’s baby doesn't Want anything but to 
howl, and he is gattyins that amiable desire 
to the utmost. It is of no use to add to your 
Judgment Day list of enormities by swearing. 
And if your wife has been calmly ive 
through it all, she will develop an amazing de- 
gree of spirit it you dare lay the weight of your 
finger in anger on that “‘ poor, dear, little inno- 
cent darling sweetness.” 

He will squirm all night as though he were 
first cousin to an angle worm. He will jour- 
ney around all over the bed both under and on 
top of the coverings. You are no sooner aslee 
than one of his moist little heels is plan 
firmly on your nose or in your mouth, ont, 
later on, with childnood’s scorn of decency an 
decorum, he will sit astride your neck and grow 





“T kept 
the dreadful truth to a Do you think, 
Hetty, darling, it would be such a terrible 















to sit elsewhere. Should he fall out of bed and 
yell loud enough to be heard all over your ward, 
your wife will say she firmly believes that you 
pushed him out, and that you are not fit to be 
a father anyhow. An animated dialogue of a 
purely personal and private nature will follow 
this remark. 

i But when the roystering little chap finall 
snuggles up” to you and goes to sleep wit 
one of his velvety little cheeks close to your 
own and one of hit warm soft arms around 

your neck you find your heart wing ve 

soft and tender towards him and you woul . 
single-handed, wage war against a mon or lay 
y tate your life for love of him.—Detroit Free 





His Opinion of a Rough World. 


Two Irish porters at the Grand Pacific H 
a ns = the St were resting ean 
rs in - 
aia — ng a book-laden trunk to 
z - yy ee Mike,” said one, 
rue fer ye, t ; 
‘lille emia Ps ut phwat d’yez ixpect in 
- a a bit.” 
‘ in ye’ll not be disappinted.” 
“‘That’s true, too, I 
warrutd. ly ndade, it is a rough 
. » yer roight there. Sure ‘tis that 
Oi sometimes think,” said Mike as ‘the to 
took a fresh hold, “‘ Ui sometimes think we’ll 
never git out of it aloive.”"—Chicago Post, 





He Was Suspicious, 

* Waiter, do you kee 
lishment y Pp any cats at this estab- 

“Yessir! we've got two splendid ones.” 

‘“* Be good enough to brin : 
am so fond of éata! ee et 

Waiter exit and returns resently with a 
couple of fine fat pussies in his arms, 

So, put them down there ; and now go and 

order me a dinner of roast hare |” 


eH Oo 


The Passing of Base-Ball, 


Foreign Visitor—I see it stated that 
interest in base-ball is declining. eee 
: we alenaton oe ee fear itis. I fear it 
8, aven t seen an umpire bbed - 
son.—N. Y. Weekly. oa ea 





A Household Hint. 
‘Ice is too expensive, Mary. Yo 
— sees . . s oat ae 
‘But how am I to keep the beef fresh, 
the butter and milk cool ?” synodiens 
** You have a fan, haven't you?”—WN, Y. Sun. 





The Habit Strong. 

(Ardently, to milliner’s assistant)—Lucy Rib- 
boncounter, life would be worthless to me 
without your love! 

(Dreamily )—My heart is yours, Harry. Where 
will you have it sent? 








TENNIS 


SLAZENGER’S popular Rackets ard 
Supplies. 


Also AYRE’S, PAGES, PECK & 
SNIDER’S and others. 


Full assortment of Nets, Balls, 
Poles, Markers, etc. 


The newest designs in Tennis Belts. 
Special prices given to clubs. 


H. P. DAVIES & C0 


SPORTING AND ATHLETIC GOCDS 
HOUSE 


S81 Yonge “treet 





THE ABOVE STRIKES YOU AS AN 


“ABUSED ORGAN,” 


yet it is being treated no worse than the average stom- 


ach is treated by theaverage man. And if that much 
abused organ of the human body, ‘‘the stomac h,”’ could 
at the proper time show to its possessor the ultimate 
result of continually hurling into it indigestible food 
improperly masticated, there would be little chronic 
Dyspepsia. Persons in the full vigor of health are in- 
clined to ridicule the thought of ever being Dyspep- 
tics, and neglect the first few pains of Indigestion. 
This is a great mistake, as 
- ‘ ‘ - 
WA LTOPEPSYN 
+ Py a oA » d 
[an artificial gastric juice—formula on every label] will 
give relief and prevent Dyspepsia _Send 2 cts. in 
postage for valuable pamphlet to H AZEN MORSE, 


INTERNATIONAL BrivGe, ONTARIO 





FLORENCE 
KNITTING SILK 


This is now much used for fringe and for tassels, as ite 
« goft finish” renders it superior to other silk for this pur- 
pose. It will not untwist and become frayed in wear. 

Those elegant costumes seen in the show rooms of our 
leading nrerchants are often beautifully ‘* Feather stitched ” 
by hand, Examination shows that the work is done with 
No. 300 Florence Knitting Silk, thus securing beauty, dura- 
biliity and economy. Every enterprising dealer sells it, 
but if your dealer does not have it in stock, send the price 
(75c. per ounce—38c. per ball) in postage stamps to 


Corticolli Silk Oo., St. Johns, Que. 


and you will receive it by return post. 


The Difference Between Single and Married | is no longer a mystery to him, 


Men. 


The married man can never again become 
the single man. His wife may die, or get di- 
vorced, or elope with another man, but her 
husband can never go back to the virgin state 
of single blessedness, and he knows it, though 
he tries his best to compass it. 

A married man always carries his condition 
with him like a trade mark. Anybody of aver- 
age discernment can detect him at a glance. 

He does not pinch his toes with tight boots, 
He does not scent himself with violets. He 
never parts his hair in the middle. He keeps 
his seat in the horse-car when the pretty girl, 
laden with bundles, comes in, He knows that 
his wife wouldn’t approve of his rising. He 
does nut get up flirtations with the good: 1a k. 
ing saleswoman where he buys his gloves ; he 
remembers that little birds are flying all 
around telling tales, and he has a horror of cur- 
tain-lectures; somehow, married men never 
seem to arrive at that state of beatitude 
where they do appreciate the kind of literary 
performance known as curtain-lectures. 

The married man had come to that stage 
when he is convinced that the way his necktie 
hangs may not be any more important than his 
soul’s salvation. e knows for a certainty 
that true happiness does not depend on the 
amount of starch in his bosom, but he will 
have to have been at least three times wedded 
before he will able to be reconciled to a collar- 
band two sizes small, or one size large. The 
man who can smile at fate when it swoops 
down upon him in the shape of an ill-fitting 
collar-band, is nearly ready for canonization. 

The married man goes to sleep in church, 
He is placid when somebody’s baby cries at the 

lay. He carries bundles with meekness. He 
now the prices of sugar and round steak. He 
knows that bustles are going out of fashion. 
He can distinguish between false ‘“‘ crimps” 
and those which grow on the head. He knows 
that women put their hair in papers. Powder 


5 





He can 4 
it on the faces of his female friends, aks 
looks out that it does not get on his coat, be- 
cause his wife can detect it too. : 

He is not distracted if she smiles on other 
= as he once was. He can read the paper a 
whole evening, and never thinks of squeezing 
her hand. He is —_ by nine o'clock. 

‘ore they were marri e could sit up with her 
till day-dawn, and never dream of such a thing 
as sleep. He no longer loves her cat and dog. 
He frequently says that he wishes cats had 
been left ou’ of the scheme of creation. He 
has been known to kick the unoffending ani- 
mal, He has little sympathy for wifely head- 
aches, Once he was on the verge of lunacy 
over any of her little ailments; now he is a 
= deal more concerned as to what he is 
ine to mp ae ie doesn’t spend 

oney on flowers. 

instead y e lays it out in cigars 

e isno longer acting with a purpose in view 

—he has married her, and he i himself once 
more, Just a man, and not an ideal, romantic, 

sonnet-writing lover. 

And what about the single man ? 

Just imagine him everything that the mar- 
mn —= is not, aon . eda more, and you 

not come far short of the mark,—K 

Thorn in N. Y. Weekly. . 





A Question of Sex. 
Fine clothes don’t improve every person, in spite 
Of the fact that by some they're admired; 
The tailor made girl is a joy and delight, 
But the tailor made man makes us tired. 





The Subject Changed too Soon. 


Our Landlady—It’s the strangest thing in 
the world! Do you know, our dear old pet cat 
disappeared very suddenly yesterday? Excuse 
me, Mr. Rudolph ; will you have another piece 
of mince-pie ? 

Mr. Rudolph (promptly)—No, I thank you! 








THE KICKERS 





HAVE COME 


KENNEDY’S 


Shoes for 


Try Them 


Kicker School 


Spring or ordinary heel. 





Reliable 





I have four flats, 26 x 100, well 
stocked with Bedroom Suites, Din- 
ingroom Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc., etc. 


FINE 
UPHOLSTERING 


Children lead the world. 
5 to 7 - ~ - $1.00 
8to10 - - - 1.26 
1l to 2 - . - 1.60 


Orders by mail solicited. | 





Large Stock 





Fancy Furniture imported from 
Germany, England, France, United 
States, etc., in great variety at low- 
est possible pries. It will be a 
pleasure to see them. 


AND 


FURNITURE 


I make any style of Furniture to 
order at your own price. In Uphol- 
stering I carry a large stock of Cov- 
ering and Frames, and can supply 
anything. 


Prices Low 





R. F. PIEPER OF nt bev ves on price 
436 Yonge Street 


thing marked in plain figures. I 
pack for pees from the coun- 
try free of c' 


Showing no Trouble 








AN ASTONISHING OFFER 


WEBSTER’S DICTIONARY 





Large Quarto, 8 1-2 x 1! Inches 
1,636 Pages 


| HOW COMES THIS EXTRAORDINARY REDUC- 


TION IN PRICE? 
The copysight on the Editicn of Webster's Dictionary 


| that we now cffer to you having expired, gives the right to 


WITH DENNISON’S PATENT INDEX | 





It Should Be in Every Home Where There is | 
a Student or Reader! Every School 
Boy Should Have Access to It! 


Sold with Toronto Saturday Night for $0 


FOR — Saturday Night, delivered at FoR 
your bome for one year -$2.50—- i 








—Websier'’s Dictionary - - 5.00— 
$7.50 


NOTICE 


THIS} IS NOT THE EDITICN which is | 
being offered by other local papers, but one 
worth 


TWICE AS MUCH MONEY 


it is reprinted from an edition 12 years 
later. It is bound STRONGLY and HAND- 
SOMELY — not thrown together. It is 
printed on PAPER—not pulp board. It will 
WEAR—not fall to pieces. 

it is CHEAPER, LATER and BETTER. 
It has the patent Index, for which one dollar 
extra is charged by the regular publishers. 

Come into our office and examine this and 
the other editions. We will sell them with 
SATURDAY NIGHT fifty cents cheaper 
than our own editions. When you see them 
you won't have them ; you will take ours. 


reproduce it. We gladly embrace the opportunity of doirg 


so, at a price that wiil bring it within the reach of thou- 


sands who could not afford to pay for this Great Work $12. 
The monopoly on this Standa:d Work is now fortunately 
removed, which enables us to offer it to }ou at an asto 
ingly low price. The question naturally arises, how can 
we do so and give it with such Fine Paper, Good Print 
and Elegant Bindings for this money’? Our answer is that 
by means of the Gelatine Process the work was reprodueed 
entire without a line of type being set. By this means not 
only is the cost of ees saved, but that of editors, 
writers and proofreaders. The above aaving, combined 
with the extraordinary cheapening of paper and wonderful 
economy in labor by improved machinery enabling the 
printing of ten copies in the same time and at the same 
cost that it used to take to print one, enables it to be 
offered to the public at this remarkably low price. : 

No other Ke rint Edition of Webster's Dictionary is so 
complete as this one is ; not only does this Edition con- 
tain all the words that the great Noah Webster ever de- 
fined, but 10,000 additional new words have been added to 
it. The Appendix of this Edition contains much valuable 
matter that is not in the other cheap editions, such as fol- 
lows: The Pronunciation of the eae European 
languages, Quotations, Phrases, etc., from L.tin, French, 
Italian and Spanish; Mottoes of the different States in the 
Union, Abbreviations, etc. 

It also contains a table of 15,000 Synon; ms, 11 pages of 
A Pronouncing Vocabulary of Greek and Latin Proper 
Names, 47 pages of A Pronouncing Vocabulary of Modern 
Geographical Names, and 1,500 Pictorial Illustrations. 

In addition to the above there is added to it a store- 
house of individual facts aud dates of important events 


.| covering more than 4,100 years of the World’s History, be- 


ginning 2234 B.C,; those historical facts and dates are of 
much value and cannet be found im auy other Dic- 
tionary in the English language, which makes this Edition 
a still greater Kducator than the original. This great 
Educator and Standard Work that we now <eprot and 
Cffer to you at this wonderfully low — ought to be in 
every heme in this country. It is Strongly sud Hand- 
somely Bound in Full Library Leather, Half arse and 
Full Calf., containing 1,635 pages, an Appendix atu 1,500 
Pictorial Illustrations. 

47 Observe that our Edition, unlike every cther .neap 
edition in the market, is Strongly and Bandsemely 
Bound, is printed on an excellent quality of book paper, 
and the press work is firet-class; our aim being to resent 
a volume that shall be in every respect in po ge A = 


high character of the work and the superior is 
Sarurpay Nigut. Ccme and see our book. It will sur- 


you, 
The SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO., Ltd. 
9 Adelaide Street West. 


THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES 
GIVEN AWAY YEARLY. 


ain. | MEAN ARADICALCURE. I have made 


a 
i ' ; Whea Cure I do not mean 
i CURE i S$ ox : th for a time, and th 
Tie nde the disease of Fite, 
or Fal Sickness a life-long 


have them return 
‘ 


Epilepey = 


once 
Post Office. It costs you 
M.C., Branch Office, 186 


I warrant remedy to Cure the 
A a cee. Send at 


study 


for a trial, and it will cure 


a \ 
worst cases. Bec thers have failed is no reason for not now 
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Music. 


The attendance at the Gilmore band concerts 
last week demonstrated two facts: firstly, 
that the Pavilion is of no practical use for 
matinees, and secondly, that good band music 
is as popularasever. As to the first I question 
very much whether there has ever been a well 
filled room at the Pavilion matinee. The loca- 
tion of the building is against it, It is all right 
enough in the evening when paterfamilias is 
on hand himself to pay the carfare, but 
when left to their own devices, our wives 
and . daughters, bless them, most heartily 
begrudge the little expenditure. It can be 
applied so much better in the purchase of an 
ice or a fal-lal. Regarding good band music, 
all must admit that Mr. Gilmore lives up to his 
record very well in thisrespect. I noticed here 
and there slight uncertainties in attack but 
they would have been passed over without a 
thought in a band of lesser reputation. In 
numbers the band was not as large as at some 
former visits, being under forty strong. But its 
playing was very fine. 1t has often been said that 
Gilmore is no musician or that he is only an 
ordinary one, and that’ anyone could make 
good music if he had a band composed of such 
artists. This is all very fine, but when you 
find a bandmaster conducting four whole 
programmes without a note of music before 
him, and with all the artistic points carefully 
observed, I think all unprejudiced people will 
be forced to admit that no ordinary musician 
could do Mr. Gilmore’s work as he does it. 
Bandsmen have only every-day human nature 
after al], and unless they are watched and cor- 
rected, they will become careless and indif- 
ferent, just like other men, and the general 
efficiency goes down at once. His vocalists 
this year were, of course, not up to the stand- 
ard of last year, but were fairly efficient, and 
succeeded in gaining applause and encores 
galore ; so I suppose if the audiences were sat- 
isfied, we need not grumble. 





It is to be hoped that the Carnival Committee 
will not lose sight of the enjoyment good band 
music always affords to the populace, and that 
we shall have plenty of music all over the city. 
A good thing to do would be to take advantage 
of so many bands being here Dominion Day 
' and to mass the best of them into one grand 

F combined band at the fireworks at the Ex- 
hibition grourds, We have had a few con- 
certs of combined bands which have been uni- 
formly successful and popular, but we have 
never had anything on so largea scale as this 
occasion affords the opportunity for, and a 
little pains as well as, of course, a little outlay, 
would give us a most enjoyable concert. 
The big choral and orchestral concert has 
unfortunately fallen through, but I hear that 
a chorus of some eight hundred children will 
take part in the proceedings, and will sing 
some of their school songs under Mr. A. T. 
Cringan. This should prove one of the most 
enjoyable features of the carnival, and will un- 
doubtedly add much to the public interest in 
the event. 


The organist of Jarvis street Baptist church, 
Mr. A. S. Vogt, was the gratified recipient on 
"Tuesday evening of a handsome diamond ring 
presented by his choir. Mr. Vogt has popu- 
larized himself with all classes of musical peo- 
ple since his arrival in Toronto, and has been 
specially successful in his choir work, He has 
a very efficient body of choristers, who are do- 
ing good work. They gave a very enjoyable 
concert on the same evening, rendering some 
part songs very effectively, and had the assist- 
ance of Miss May Donnelly, Mr. Harry M. Blight 
and Mr. Grenville P. Kleiser as soloists, while 
Miss Horning and Mr. Lugsdin, members of 
the choir, also sang solos. 


* 

The Canadian College of Organists has called 
its annual meeting for July 3, when some pro- 
posed changes in the constitution will be con- 
sidered, and officers will be elected for the 
ensuing year. METRONOME, 


- 





The Drama. 


os 


Struck Gas has been lagging rather superflu- 
ously on the stage of Jacobs & Sparrow's opera 
house this week, although it has done fairly 
well considering the weather and the disincli- 
a nation of the Toronto public to go to the thea- 
; ter at this time of the year. Struck Gas, 
though something of a chestnut, still contains 
a good deal of fun. It is one of those conven- 
ient things called farce comedies that never 
mean anything and can be loaded up afresh 
with new gags and new songs every month. 
In this way it never grows absolutely stale and 
always furnishes a good entertainment to an 
audience not over fastidious. The leading 
lights in the company playing it here this 
week are James H. Bradbury, William Dob- 
son, Hattie Haynes and Josie Cassell, who are 
all able to give good satisfaction in their re- 
spective parts. Ee 

No one who has been a frequenter of the 
theaters during the past season can have failed 
to observe the extraordinary frequency with 
which “baby” actors and actresses were 
trotted on the stage. The woods have been 
full of Lord Fauntleroys and Bootles’ Babies 
who piped forth their little speeches or did 
their precocious song and dance acts in imita- 
tion of their biggex brethren and sisters. The 
New York Mercury commenting on this rage 
for child actors says :—‘* Each recurring season 
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furnishes its own theatrical “fad,” and that 
just closed will be painfully remembered 
actresses and 
Lord Fauntleroys 
numerous as 
the sands on the seashore, while infantile 
piano thumpers and violin scratchers are so 
abundant that they are quoted as being drugs 
It is very rare that 
children who have been crammed with stage 
knowledge in their early years ever amount to 
New York has had the 
Bateman children, the Marsh children and the 
Holman children when they gave great artistic 
promise for the future, but where are they now? 
Of the three organizations named there are not 
more than two or three of their members who 
have achieved good positions in current theat- 
ricals. Fora time juvenile dramatic and mu- 
sical precocity has pushed ripened adult talent 
and experience to the wall, but the paying pub- 
lic is tired of the Hoffmanns, the Hegners, and 
the Fauntleroys, who have for the past year 
inflicted flatulent nursery art diet upon grown- 
There is no doubt that these 
little folks have been well paid for their drafts 
upon popular sympathy and curiosity, and have 
thereby made their fathers and mothers finan- 
cially content, but the impression generally 
prevails that right-thinking parents should 
socrn dependence upon their infants, who, 
like the dogs, goats, birds and monkeys in 
circus side-shows, have been trained to do 
certain things for public entertainment at so 
much a week. The little children thus drilled 
into 
dramatic prattle fret and strut behind the 
theater footlights for only a brief period, as 
when advancing teens dissipate their infantile 
precocity and innocence they are relegated to 
the ranks of the great army of youthtul bread- 
hunters. It is highly probable that some of 
the juvenile acting farms established in this 
city will find their incomes diminished at the 
end of the current year, as it is manifest in 
managerial circles that the supply of child 
actors and musicians is far in excess of the 
trade demand, consequently many of the enter- 
prising fabricators of star baby talent will have 
to shut up shop and go to work. Occasionally 
there are preternaturally gifted juveniles who 
appear on the amusement horizon and dazzle 
the multitude by their marvelous gifts; but 
such visitations are rare and their exceptional 
talents are at once recognized and appreciated. 
Yet even these cannot retain a permanent 
hold upon a clientele so fickle in its composi- 
tion as that which claims to support dramatic 
and musical art. Hence the public may be con- 
gratulated upon its probable exemption from 
the wiles of stage children during the coming 
season, whils the little victims of money- 
grasping effort will be rescued from methods 
of lite which to them are utterly devoid of 


for its opulence of child 
instrumentalists. Little 
have become nearly as 


in the amusement market. 


much in later life. 


up intelligence. 


into automatic action and parroted 


future mental or physical value. ° 


The following sketch of Lillian Russell’s 
theatrical career is given by the New York 
Truth: **Miss Russell has had a strange career 
since her first appearance at the Bijou Theater 
in Audran’s opera, The Snake Charmer, when 
she played the opposite part to Selina Dolaro. 
Her appearance on that occasion was a revela- 
tion of willowy grace of form, beauty of face and 


freshness of voice; at one bound she leaped 
into popularity and became the idol of New 
York mashers. In the height of her success she 
made the great mistake of her life by marrying 
Edward Solomon, the composer of Billee 
Taylor, a man of undoubted genius in his 
art and equal laxity in his morals. With him 
she went to England, and would have suc- 
ceeded, but that her husband was under a 
cloud in London, and being a self-opinionated 
little man, he insisted upon his wife devoting 
herself altogether to the exploitation of his 
own works, thereby involving her in the 
darkness that enveloped him, which has not 
yet been wholly dissipated. Under his con- 
trol she made a tour through France as the 
heroine in Billee Taylor, an opera totally un- 
suited to French taste. Her own personality, 
however, carried her through, and La belle 
blonde was an accepted favorite. Returning 
to America with her husband she was again 
sacrificed to his selfishness and lack of judg- 
ment. She was thrown away in Pepita and 
obscured in the Moonshiners. Luckily for her, 
at this juncture, a former wife of Mr. Solo- 
mon’s, whose existence he had ignored, turned 
up in England, and the fair Lillian got rid of 
her ‘old man of the sea,’ and was free once 
more, with nothing to remind her of the past 
but a charming little daughter who inherits 
her mother’s beauty and her father's talent 
without the stains that his bohemianism had 
impressed upon his life. From that time Lil- 
lian Russell’s success has been continued and 
increasing till she is now confessedly the favor- 
ite prima donna of comic operain the United 
States. Her voice has regained its former 
freshness, and has been improved by sedulous 
cultivation. Her figure has lost the fleshiness 
that, for a time, threatened to mar its sym- 
metry, and she is now a charming vocalist and 
a perfectly beautiful woman. Even her acting 
has improved wonderfully since the matri- 
monial fetters fell from her shapely wrists, 
and her indomitable industry leads her on- 
ward and upward in her art.” 





DRAMATIC NOTES, 


Mrs. Langtry is coming to America this 
month. 


Apropos of Mary Anderson’s wedding the 
Mirror says: ‘‘Our Mary will soon be his 
Mary.” 

Carmencita, the famous dancer, can neither 
read nor write, but possesses a pair of highly 
educated feet. 


It is stated that Mary Anderson’s stage suc- 
cessor in London is Miss Julia Neilson, a very 
beautiful and talented actress. Many will re- 
member the portrait of Miss Neilson published 
in SatuRDAY NIGHT some time ago. 


Manager Al Hayman while in London re- 
cently arranged to direct the tour of the Lon- 
don Gaiety Company through America for next 
season. Fred Leslie, Lettie Lind and Nellie 
Farren will head that organization. From the 
success which attended the appearance of the 
other branch of the Gaiety Company when here 
this last winter it is not improbable that strong 
efforts will be made to get the Farren- Leslie 
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until a sufficient number of candidates has 
The elec- 
tion of R.A.’s takes place in precisely the same 
manner, both Associates and R.A.’s having 
While the polling proceeds, 
the outer hall is crowded with a noisy, 
motley body of all colors and races, consist, 
ing of the modeis of all the artists who 
stand ‘any chance of being elected. As soon 
as the result is declared, the throne breaks 
up and dashes away at full speed for 
The model 
who arrives first with good news generally 
receives an honorarium of one guinea. We 
can fancy the anxious candidate alone in his 
studio making a vain pretence of working at 
his picture, when syddenly there is a ring at 
the bell, and in bounds an excited Zulu or 
Spaniard to tell him that he has been 
Only 
two women have been R. A.’s, Angelica 
Kauffman and an artist whose name is now 
A certain discon- 
tented voter at an election held during Mrs, 
Morley’s lifetime affixed a cross to her name, 
When asked why he did so, he sarcastically 
replied, ‘‘I’d as soon have one old woman 
president as another.” The president gets a 
substantial salary of £2,000 per annum, but, 
like the Lord Mayor, he has to spend it in 
The ordinary R. A.’s scale of 
fees is 10s, 6d. for elections and general assem- 
blies, £1 1s. for special meetings, and £2 2s. per 
day for serving on the judging and hanging 
Of course, these amounts do not 
pretend to be any return for the time spent ; 
like jurymen’s fees, they about cover expenses 


company to visit Toronto when they come next 
winter, 


Mr. E. D. Price, who has undertaken to man- 
age the notorious Mrs. Leslie Carter of Chicago 
divorce fanie; seems to have had much difficulty 
in getting a leading actor to support her. It is 
now reported that he has secured Mr. Arthur 
Dacre, ‘a well-known London actr, as a leading 
man. Mr. Dacre was the original Jim the 
Penman and the original Victor de Riel in Im- 
pulge. He hasan excellent reputation in Lon- 
don as a first class actor. His wife is known 
on the stage as Amy Roselle. She is a fine 
actress of Mrs. Kendal’s style and appearance. 


I need not say that women who have tasted 
the illusion of dramatic success rarely recover 
from it, says New York Truth, The stout- 
est of them succumb to the flattery and ap- 
plause. I once called to see an actress who had 
struggled and suffered for years in her pro- 
fession, but who had married a wealthy man 
and retired. I congratulated her, and drank 
her health in good wine, and she said, ‘‘ There 
is nobody around, stand over there, and let me 
do a scene from.Camille. I want to hear you 
applaud.” 

Mart Hanley, Edward Harrigan’s right-hand 
and manager, has, during the engagement of 
his star at Washington, revived an old story 
which is worth re-telling. Several years ago, 
when the professional firm of Harrigan and 
Hart was still in existence, the Capital was 
being treated to a course of that amusing 
piece of nonsense, The Mulligan Guards. A 
small boy, of colored parentage, was engaged 
to carry a target which was used in the bur- 
lesque scene of rifle ‘practice. One night the 
urchin requested the private ear of the good- 
natured Harrigan, and having obtained it, con- 
fidentially informed the comedian that he must 
be excused from the matinee on the ensuing 
day. ‘‘And why, my boy?” asked Harrigan. 
**’Coz, sir,” replied the poor atom of ebony, 
“*brudder’s gwine to be hung tomorrer,” nor 
was there visible on his black and shining face 
the slightest trace of unusual emotion or grief. 


M. Grau, the impresario of Sara Bernhardt 
said inarecent interview: ‘If anything can 
console Sara for the inaction which her indis- 
position imposes upon her, it is certainly the 
amount of sympathy which she receives. You 
can have no idea of how good a woman she 
really is, and you will never know the 
number of people whom she has assisted. To 
form an idea of it you should be intimately 
acquain:ed with her as I have beez for the last 
four years. Sara has made millions, and she 
hasn’t acent. The money that she earns from 
her great talent she gives away, often to people 
who, after having received her assistance, 
speak ill of her the nextday. But that never 
discourages her in her generosity. Let me 
speak of her love of children, the gamins of 
the neighborhood, that she brings around her 
every Sunday. Shesends them off to the circus 
or to the hippodrome, after having stuffed them 
with bonbons and cakes. Each one of these 
feasts costs her about t went y-five louis.” 


A late Melbourne, Australia, Bulletin thus 
criticises the performances of Mrs, James 
Brown-Potter and Kyrle Bellew : *‘ Above, in 
the amphitheater, where Worth (of Paris) is 
not a name to conjure with, public interest in 
Mrs. Potter took the form of exhortations to 
speak up and vented itself in irreverence calcu- 
lated to disgust Worth of Paris had that excel- 
lent milliner been there. Even K. Bellew pro- 
voked an occasional scoff, although he also is a 
splendidly"upholstered person, who realizes our 
dreams of an adult Little Lord Fauntleroy. 
When Mrs, Potter sank like a snowflake upon 
Bellew’s knee or fell violentiy against his heav- 
ing bosom a roar of laughter damped her ardor 
and doubtless dissuaded her from putting on 
the Grecian hug, which is reported to be her 
histrionic card. Bellew, indeed, is a fragile 
variety of blossom, so perhaps the boys were 
convulsed at the thought of Mrs, Potter break- 
ing him. But even in its arrested develop- 
ment evidences of the possible sublimity of 
Mrs, Potter’s stage cuddle were not wanting. 
She is earnestly recommended to let it go and 
never mind the boys. Mrs. Potter is likewise 
great on the faint, although Bellew, for the 
matter of that, can go down sideways with a 
sickening thud.” 







































Art and Artists. 


I understand from a report in one of the daily 
papers that Mr. Paul Peel is about to visit his 
native land ere long and that he will be ten- 
dered a reception by some of his fellow-towns- 
men on his arrival. The enterprising town on 
the Thames has certainly good reasons for be- 
ing a little proud of her talented son. 


co 
Mr. J, R. Pinhey and his bride of Montreal 
have been in the city during the past week 
viewing the O.S.A. exhibition and visiting the 
studios, 1 


Mr. Charles Broughton of New York, for- 
merly of Toronto, has also been spending a 
portion of his honeymoon in the city. Mr. 
Broughton hails, I think, from Hamilton and 
was at one time a pupil of Mr. Wm. Cruik- 
shank. His predilection for black and white 
work sent him to New York to obtain a wider 
field for his talents. His signature now appears 
to drawings in Scribner’s Magazine and vari- 
ous other high-class illustrated periodicals. 

. 





Matt Morgan, the New York acenic artist and 
illustrator, died very suddenly in that city last 
week. His name is one with which most Cana- 
dian artists are more or less familiar, through 
his work for the illustrated papers. He was a 
most gifted scenic painter, His most preten- 
tious work was Christ at the Bethlehem Gate, 
which was exhibited throughout the country 
by Mr. J. M. Hill. 


A London paper gives the following interest- 
ing information concerning the elections of 
the English Royal Academy. It says: In fill- 
ing vacancies in the ranks of the forty R. A.’s 
and thirty Associates of the Royal Academy 
every April, there is no proposing or second- 
ing, but each member writes down on a piece 
of paper the name of the man for whom he 
wishes to vote, and signs his own name at the 
bottom. When the voting papers have been 
examined, the names of those candidates 
who have obtained five votes are posted on 
a blackboara, and the voting is repeated 


























































































obtained the necessary majority. 


the right to vote. 


the houses of the successful men, 


chosen a ruler in the artist world. 


forgotten, Mrs. Morley. 


entertaining. 


committees, 


and cab fares. . 


their time. 


ings completed the evening’s enjoyment. 
VAN. 





His First Arrest. 


‘*T shall never for, 
as chief of police of 
Peck, the father of the Bad Boy. 


ed and sixty days in the year. 


four men and a dray to bring her in. 
tion They woul 
on her, an 
she was put behind the bars. 


this woman. 
her to the station on a dray stopped. 
demoralizing. “ve 
a tussle with her. 


nothing to do with Irish Mary. 
would try it myself. 


went to her cell and said to 
Chief of Police. She 
looked at me and laughed. 


when she 
done and I paid her liberally. 


she would spend this mone 
near the City Hall, and that 
her myself. 
to arrest 
lady, and 
man. 


walk too far. 


‘*She gave me a strange look. I think it was 
had ever spoken to 


the first time any office 
her kindly. I thought once I could detect tears 
in her eyes, but I guess that was a fancy. I 
ave instructions to the force not to arrest Irish 
ary without my order. I raised the window 
in my office and sat down to listen. Irish Mary 
had a begs on her when she got started that was 
like the unearthly whistle of the tug O. B. 
Green of Chicago. I had told Mary not to take 
more than three drinks and then yell. Pretty 
soon we heard her old, familiar yell. Every- 
body in town knew it. Word had been passed 
around that the new Chief of Police was going 
to arrest Mary and the people and the force 
were yon around in the business center to 
see the performance. 

** When I heard the yell I started. I found 
Mary in a saloon near by. She was making 
the air dangerous. [I said, ‘Mary, you know 
what you promised me; that you would come 
with me and that you wouldn't bite, claw or 
hit. Take my arm. I am going to treat you 
like a lady.” She took my arm and we walked 
to the station. Business was suspended fora 
few minutes along that street. veral times 
Mary acted as if she were going to yell, but 
she put her hand to her mouth each time and 
asked my pardon. She asked where the dray 
was and I told her that ladies did not ride in 
drays. ‘And Oi'm a lady?’ she asked. I said, 
‘ Yes, Mary, you are a lady and have got to be 
treated like a lady.” I was saying all this to 
keep her quiet. She would look at me, shut 
her eye and say: ‘Oi’m a lady, am I?’ I said 
yes. ‘And ye’rea pees. she repeated. 
And then she would add, ‘ Well, if I ever tot 
I'd live to see the loike of this—Oi’m a lady and 
ye're a gintleman!’ 

*“We reached the station and one of the 

trol men was crossing the hall. Mary saw 

im. It was like the red rag and the bull, 
‘Arrah, now,’ she said, ‘be off wid ye, and 
don’t ye tech me or I'll kick the clothes off ye, 
for Oi'm a lady.’ 

“I don't know that her reformation was im- 
mediate. I know it wasn’t. But I think that 
incident caused her to think. And she finall 
quit drinking. A relative died in Ireland an 
left her some money and the last I heard of 
her she was living on the old sod. 

“There was no more clubbing on the La 
Crosse police while I was chief. little kind- 
noes a @ little discretion is mightier than 

e club, 





Where Ignorance is Bliss. 


Two tenors from the provinces meet in Paris. 

‘*Have you got an engagement?” 

“ Bete ae I I rised i 

. ween ourselves, I’m not sur at it. 
The fact is, you i out of tune.” . 

“Tam aware of it, and that’s why I have 
always envied you.” 

= use I correctly?” 

“*No; you are still worse out of tune than I 
#m, But you don’t know it.” 


x" 


During the summer months the members of 
the Toronto Architectural Sketch Club will 
devote their energies to outdoor pursuits, 
when papers and lectures will be dispensed 
with and sketching classes, photographic trips 
and tours of building inspection will occupy 
On Tuesday last the club gavea 
smoking concert as a winding up of the sea- 
son’s work. The programme gave evidence that 
the architectural profession is not lacking in 
musical talent. Songs were contributed by 
Messrs. Herbert Matthews, J. A. Radford, J.J. 
Woolnough, H. W. Allardice and J. H. Fawell, 
the latter giving guitar accompaniments to all 
the singers. Mr. Harry Simpson’s ventrilcqual 
selections and Mr. J. B. Williams’ witty read- 


t the first arrest I made 
Crosse,” said George W. 
“There was 
a character in town,” said he, ‘* known as Irish 
ae She was in the workhouse about three 
hundr When 
she would serve out her time, in the morning 
for instance, she would be back before night, 
She was the terror of the force, It a ae 
ere 
was no such one as walking her to the sta- 
throw her on a dray and sit 

she yelled like a Comanche until 
After I became 
chief I wondered what I could do to reform 
I wanted the sight of bringing 
It was 
man on the force had had 
very man on the force had 
a scar where she had bitten, scratched or hit 
him. I knew that I couldn’t reform her with 
the old force, and no new man would join the 
force unless it was agreed that he should have 
I concluded I 


‘*She was serving out a ten days’ term when 

I took charge. On the last coy of her time I 
er that I was 

ut her hands on her hips, 
She evidently 
thought I was a poor one. _ I then told her that 
t out I wanted her to come to the 
office, straight from the station. She did and I 
told her I had some work forher todo. It was 
I gave her $5. 
The job wasn’t worth more than $1, Then I 
told her that I wanted her to promise me that 
in some saloon 
would come after 
I said to her: ‘Mary, when I come 
ou I am going to treat you like a 
want you to treat me like a gentle- 
I don't want you to bite, scratch or claw. 
Now go, and make it near by so I won’t have to 











An Old Song. 


Por Saturday Night. 
An old square porch ; a bath of light ; 
A glorious moon with stately grace, 
Calmly running a matchless race ; 
A few bright stars for this fairy night, 
And over them all a fairer sight— 
Their love. 


The frogs are singing their joyous song, 
And beetles and bugs, on the dewy ground 
Chirping, add to the happy sound, 

While two little hands that linger long, 

Are safely hid in two, more strong— 

In his. 


He gently strokes her raven hair 
And feels the peace of the fairy night, 
Bathed in a wealth of silver light, 

Her face is to him beyond compare ; 

He sees as he Icoks at the woman there— 


His life. 
H. Sitent. 


Discomforts of Dreaming. 


For Saturday Night. 
I’ve stood and watched the angry lake; 
The sky all stormy-brown, 
And seen the restless, foam-stitched waves, 
Wind-flung, on wet beach, down. 


I've stood to watch, to dream, to hark, 
In careless silence sweet, 

Till those same restless, growing waves, 
Had drenched my luckless feet. 





My Goode Redde Mare. 


AN IMITATION, 
For Saturday Night. 
There be some thynke it goode, in the greenwocde, 
To walk in the springtyme faire, 
But blither am I, when high and drie, 
I bestryde my goode redde mare ; 
As the horn soundes, I follow the houndes, 
On theyre chase for the quarrie slie, 
And o’er feldes fresh ploughed, it resoundeth full loud, 
As they bark right savagelie. 


Or chance as it may, on the king’s highwaye, 
I depaste on a journie long, 

Goode companie and musicke for me, 
Is Jen with her hoof’s steele song ; 

And in night tyme drear, I share no fear, 
With him that afoote doth goe, 

For with hoof’s afyre, I can at desyre, 
Escape from the doughtiest foe. 


And when at the inn, sure I thynke it no sin, 
(For I am to the manner borne) 

A kysse to seeke, on the barmaide’s cheeke, 
While my mare doth munch her corne ; 

And of maulten brew, with a draught deep and true, 
I drynke to a loosement from care, 

For one and for alle, for great and for smalle, 
And a health to redde Jennie, my mare. H. W. 


From Afar. 





The wind is blowing, 

The stars are glowing, 

So are thine eyes, my sovereign queen ! 
Up in the heaven the moon is riding, 
Above the clouds she is gliding, gliding, 
Gazing at thee, I ween. 


Her light is passing, 

The clouds are massing, 

The shadows reign supreme. 
Thy love eludes me, 

Thy glance deludes me, 
Mocking, with eyes that dream. 


Thou fair moon-majden, 

My heart is laden, 

Laden with longing, deep with despair. 
Thy strange alluring, 

My soul immuring, 

Leaves it a captive there. 


The world doth claim thee ; 
I do not blame thee ; 
Only the darkness is mine. 
It still contents me 
That naught prevents me, 
Afar, I may watch thee shine. 
The moon is out, and the earth is black, 
The sun is quenched in its fiery track, 
And the stars are drowned, and my heart is dead. 
The darkness reigns where the light hath fled, 
Tis the end of all, ’tis the hand of fate, 
And with folded arms I wait, I wait. 
From afar no more I may watch thee shine, 
And the darkness is mine, and thine! 
Marre Perravsky in N. Y. Tribune. 


’Tis Time We Two Were Maying. 


Oh, let us go a-Maying : 
The warm south wind is blowing, and the wood is fresh 
and green, 
And whispering leaves are saying 
We are losing all by staying, 
When sweet the grass is growing, and the cowslips in be- 
tween. 








‘Tis time that we were Maying: 
The birds will sing the sweeter when they know that there 
are two 
In forest pathways straying 
Who can tell what they are saying— 
And cloud-ships sail the fleeter through the tender melting 
blue. 


‘Tis time we two were Maying : 
For Summer days are flying and grim Winter comes apace. 
And pleasure scorns delaying 
Nor will tarry for our praying : 
Then why should we be sighing, when the days are full ‘of 
grace | 


"Tis joy to go a-Maying, 
When hawthorn boughs are filling with sweet odors field 
and grove, 
And blushes are betraying— 
What the lips dare not in saying— 
And two young hearts are thrilling to the magic touch o 
love ! 


How shall we go a-Maying, 
When Winter winds are blowing, and the skies are no 
more fair’ 
With love forever ying, 
We shall always go a-Maying, 
And find sweet flowers growing e’en when fields are bleak 
and bare. —~ZITELLA Cocks. 


What He Had To Say. 
** I've something to tell you,” he bashfully said, 
And his face turned a lobster-like hue ; 
** I’m sure you've not guessed” (here his color all fled) 
‘** What I’m going to mention to you. 


** We've long known each other” (his listener's look 
Enoou ; 





* Believe me,” aaid she, with a love- wafting smile, 
‘* Whate’er you » Tl not frown”; 

He —in on he stood for a w 
** Your back hair is all coming down !" 
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Noted People. 


Gen. E. Kirby Smith Claims to be the oldest 
living man born in Florida. 

Mr. Lockhart, the artist who painted the 
much talked of jubilee picture, has been en- 
gaged on it since June, 1887. 

Bliss Perry, a new writer, has published a 
book, Broughton House, which is well-spoken 
of and promises to bring fame to the author. 

‘“‘ Eli Perkins,” otherwise Melville D, Landon, 
isin England, engaged in writing letters toa 
syndicate of American journals on ‘‘ Things in 
General. 

Countess Tolstoi makes hektograph copies of 
her husband’s books that are under ban in Rus- 
sia, and thus circulates them in the mail. She 
has nine living children, the oldest, a daughter, 
aged eighteen. 

Miss Lena Caldwell, sister of the great 
Catholic heiress of America (who is affianced 
to Prince Murat), Miss Gwendolin Caldwell, 
will shortly be married to the present Minister 





’ of the German Government to Brazil. 


Miss Josephine S. Mason, the teacher of 
drawing in the public schools of Helena, Mont., 
has just finished a fine head of Father Damien, 
the leper priest. It is done in chalk, and is 
pronounced by art critics an excellent piece of 


Jay Gould has resumed his former habit of 
spending one or two evenings each week in 
the crowd of Wall street men at an up-town 
hotel. He does not do a great deal of talking 
himself, but he is a close listener to what 
others have to say. 

Bret Harte is staying at Tunbridge Wells, 
England, not so much for his health, which is 
good, but in order that he may work without 
disturbance. Mr. Harte is engaged upon a 
story—a Pacific slope romance, no doubt— 
which will soon appear. 

Miss Constance Fenimore Woolson, the nov- 
elist, is the idol of novel publishers, All the 
productions of her pen are eagerly bought by 
them and easily disposed of. She is now living 
in Italy. She is a dainty little woman and 
very peculiar in her dress. 

Private advices from St. Petersburg, from a 
highly credible source, state that the new 
American minister, Charles Emory Smith, and 
his accomplished wife, have made a most favor- 
able impression alike in court and in sociai 
circles of the Russian capital. 

Miss K. Marsden, who is going on a tour 
t hrough Russia in quest of information regard- 
ing lepers and leprosy, was a nurse in the 
Russo-Turkish war of "77-8. She has letters to 
officials throughout the country, obtained from 
no less a personage than the Empress, to whose 
notice the Princess of Wales recommended the 
brave girl. 

The Marquise Clara Lanza, Dr. Hammond's 
daughter, is described as a decided blonde, 
whose fluffy hair, lying in short boyish locks 
against forehead and neck, could scarcely be a 
paler yellow, on her skin of a mest unvarying 
pallor. She has lovely eyes, of a rare grayish 
blue, and regular features, but her charm lies 
chiefly in the mobility of her expression. 


Mrs. Margaret E. Sangster is a lovely, silver- 
haired lady of most gracious presence. Though 
her literary career began so early—she was in 
print at sixteen—and has been so brilliant, the 
good lady prides herself even more upon her 
household qualities. She has brought up three 
families—her step-children, her own children, 
and a flock of orphan nieces. She is not a 
member of Sorosis, nor indeed, of any club, 

Oliver Bell Bunce, who died in New York 
May 15, has been associated for many years 
with the Messrs. Appleton, and was editor of 
Appleton's Journal, Asan author, his works 
include The Opinions and Disputations of 
Bachelor Bluff, Timias Terrystone, Don’t, My 
House, An Ideal, and The Story of Happino- 
lande. He was among the first who paid 
marked attention to illustrated works, and 
Picturesque America was his suggestion. 


Lady Anne Blunt, granddaughter of Lord 
Byron, and only living child of “Ada, sole 
daughter of my house and heart,” has forsworn 
the conventional life of England, and, with 
her husband, Mr, Wilfrid Blunt, and her 
daughter, has pitched her tent on the border 
of the Egyptian desert, six or seven miles from 
Cario, where the family acopt the Arab dress 
and customs, and in the healthful simplicity of 
their existence find a compensation for all 
they resign at home. 

The career of Eugene Field of Chicago, 
whose name the journals have associated with 
the libretto of Sir Arthur Sullivan’s grand 
opera, has been much that of the typical jour- 
nalist. His father was an Eastern attorney 
who made a reputation and some fortune in St. 
Louis, Eugene had a somewhat varied expe- 
rience in both eastern and western colleges, 
and after a trip to Europe, from which he re- 
turned with not much of his share of his 
father’s estate remaining, he started in busi- 
ness as a journalist. 


A jolly little old man with a round, ruddy 
face and a snow-white beard, says the New 
York Star, walked nervously up and down the 
Brevoort House corridor trying to get the sea 
roll out of his gait. He was Sir Roger Palmer, 
aretired major-general of the British army, 
who has seen service in about every quarter of 
the globe. Of the half dozen medals which 
decorated his breast, Gen. Palmer is proudest 
of that which shows that he was one of the 
famous Six Hundred who charged at Balaklava 
in the Crimean war. He arrived on the steam- 
Ship Majestic, and will spend several months 
Sightseeing through the United States and 
Canada. 

Mr. Charles Frederick Worth—Worth the 
Great, the Worth of Paris—has a fine house on 
the Rue de la Paix, where he may be seen (by 
the initiated) during his official hours, moving 
slowly about with two little black dogs at his 
heels, his tall figure wrapped in a loose robe of 
the finest brown wool, a silk skull-cap on his 
well-sheped head, and an introspective look 
upon his serious face, as of Hans Breitman’s 
Sage, who “goes into himself a leedle dime, 
und gooms out mit a bome”—a poem of a 
gown, All his figured materials are designed 
for his exclusive use, the patterns being his 
property for the space of one business season 
at least, His greatest works of art are com- 


posed at some quiet French or German spa, in 
his summer vacations, and executed in the 
Paris house, 

The Lady's Pictorial says: The sensation of 
the moment is indisputably the pending mar- 
riage of Mr. Stanley with Miss Dorothy Ten- 
nant, The one thing needful to complete the 
interest of the public in the intrepid, iron- 
willed explorer has now been supplied. With 
all Mr, Stanley’s heroism and perseverance, it 
was impossible not to feel that the one touch of 
nature which makes the whole world kin was 
lacking. But now this is all changed. The 
heart which, upon Stanley’s own admission, 
has been vacant for twenty years, has at last 
found a charming tenant, if one may be par- 
doned a feeble pun, and the romance of his life 
is rounded offin a fashion delightfully appro- 
priate enough to satisfy the most sentimental 
admirers of the great explorer. 





A Back Number. 





However much we differ from our fellow- 
men, there is one peculiarity common to us all— 
that of hoarding up a collection of old letters 
and papers, and never re-reading them. If we 
all do not actually commit this folly (which 
was devised by the fiends for the purpose of 
lumbering up corners that should be utilized 
for more practical commodities), we at least 
feel a strong disposition to do so, and yet we 
are annually tempted to gather the old time 
letters and their attendant memories and toss 
them into the flames we so fervently wish 
could burn out the years wherein those 
memories had their birth, for ashes are 
really so beautiful, such blow-away pearl-grey 
things, they are like the afternoon petals on 
some odd and exquisite grey flower. But ifI 
can help it this old paper beside me will never 
see the flames, It was published in Toronto 
and bears the date, September 28, 1867. In 
looking through its faded columns I begin to 
wonder what interest it can possibly contain 
for me, and with my mind fresh from reading 
of the present elections my eyes naturally rest 
on this item: 

“COMPLIMENTARY DINNER—We understand 
from the London Advertiser that a compli- 
mentary dinner to Thos. Scatcherd and James 
Smith, Esqrs., the successful Reform!candidates 
in North Middlesex, will be given at Ailsa 
Craig on the 2nd of October, when invitations 
will be extended to the Hon. George Brown 
and Messrs. McKenzie, McKellar, Mills, F. 
Smith and other leading gentlemen in the 
Western Peninsula.” 

Surely this paper is a back number, we do 
not hear these names often now in connection 
with our campaigns. It cannot be for this that 
some one has so carefully hoarded it. Ah, 
here it is marked in faded ink, under the 
heading ‘‘ City News:” 

‘“‘A CHIEF IN COSTUME. 

* After a grand review yesterday, inspected 
by Gen. Stisted, of all the military forces 
of this garrison, the 13th Hussars, headed by 
their fine band, and followed by the two bat- 
teries marched westward through King street 
to their quarters. The music gave notice of 
the approach of the troops, and citizens, 
strangers and the promiscuous groups of sight- 
seers daily visiting the city were gratified with 
a view of a good cavalry and artillery force. 
At the front of the march and the observed of 
all, riding by the side of the commanding 
officers, was Chief Onwanonsyshon of the Six 
Nations, attired in the picturesque costume of 
his people. The chief received marked atten- 
tions from the officers of the forces, and 
seemed to be perfectly at home under the keen 
glance of hundreds who wondered who the 


distinguished visitor was. The chief, with his 
cocked hat and huge bunch of feathers, his 


erect manly bearing, looked a good field officer. 


It was very handsome of our military authori- 
ties thus to recognize the chief on whose breast 
dangled a medal of 1812, commemorating the 
valor of his father and his people. The act 


was graceful, honorable, poetic.” 


I dare not say what interest this item 
possesses for me, though it is a long time 
since the brave referred to rode his jet black 
pony by the side of the old British regulars or 
the young colonial militia. There is a beauti- 
ful, well-worn old buckskin costume folded 
away, a rusty scalping knife, and silver 
mounted tomahawk lying idly by not very far 


off. There is no one to carry them now. 


But the extract from the old newspaper 
makes me wonder how many Torontonians 
know that the Duke of Connaught, whom they 
welcomed so royally and cheered so heartily 


recently, is a Chief of the Six Nation Indians. 


Twenty years ago, while on his first visit to 
Canada, he received the honor, proffered to few 
white men, of being ceremoniously initiated 
into the rites of chieftainship, thereby being 
enabled to take a seat among the hereditary 
chiefs in the Great Council and to have a voice 


in the government of the Six Nations, 


Some of the chiefs in that confederacy 
have inherited their title through hundreds 
of years, and it is the greatest distinction 
and honor for them to confer the title 
upon an outsider. The Iroquois are the 
most exclusive and conservative people in 


the world regarding their rites and lineage. 
But it always pleases them to receive com- 
munications from the duke when they are 
signed ‘‘ Your Brother-Chief—Arthur,” and 
sometimes he attaches his Mohawk name 
** Kavakoudge,” which means ‘‘The sun that 
flies from east to west—the great sun which 
travels from morning till night over the vast 
dominions of our Queen.” 

And with his assumption of this name with 
its distinct Indian significance, and his rank 
and title of Chief of the Six Nations, he was 
decorated with an exquisite sash of Indian 
workmanship, rare and odd in its ornamenta- 
tion of beads and porcupine quills, which was 
adjusted on his royal shoulders by the hand of 
the same chief who two years previously re- 
viewed the Thirteenth Hussars with General 
Stisted, The young prince-chief wore his new 
decoration proudly, saying he would always 
keep it with him in England. That sash is the 
one appointment that leaves incomplete a cer- 
tain old disused Indian costume, but the one 
that gave it was not here to wecome back his 
‘** brother-chief” to the Canada he loved so well. 

E, Paving JoHnson, 







How a Woman Stops a Horse Car. 





The best point of vantage from which to 
oe the idiosyncrasies and incomprehensi- 
ble character hieroglyphics peculiar to the de- 
scendants of Adam’s sweet consort is in the 
—, democratic, class-leveling horse car. 

here you find human nature as she is, not as 
she has been taught to be. My lady in her 
coach is one person, my lady in the car some- 
times quite another and a different individual. 
It is not from the graciousness or discourtesy 
with which she accepts a seat when proffered 
her, though this may shed a little additional 
light on the obscure question; but it is from 
the simple little gesture with which she sto 
the car that you deduce a statement of the 
equation, which, if worked out with a mathe- 
matician’s cunning skill, by intricate processes, 
will result in solution ultimately, 

You are hardly seated in the end of the car 
when at an up-town corner a lady—yes, you 
know it is a lady from the delicate, high-bred 
grace with which she sweeps along the pave- 
ment—steps swiftly and firmly to the curb- 
stone, and calculating to a nicety, only sur- 
passed by the astronomer’s computations, ex- 
actly when the driver will catch her eye, she 
brings the car to a sudden halt with s single 
arresting gesture of her slender, tightly gloved 
hand. The decision, the command, the con- 
sciousness of authority and of the legitimacy 
of her orders that are mingled in that force- 
ful gesture! The driver couldn’t resist the 
voluntary impulse to tighten the brake if he 
tried. She is a decided woman and a sincere one. 
She couldn’t say no and mean yes, not even 
to please the man she loved. She needs a king 
for a husband, but the probabilities are she 
will wed the ordinary kind of an individual, 
who is incapable of understanding her regal 
ways and high heroics. She won’t nag him 
or quarrel with him, neither will she cry and 
pout if he scolds about the butcher's bil). She 
won’t take off her crown for him or lower her 
banner to tease for things, but two or three 
times a year she will bring him up with a 
round turn by telling him what she thinks 
of him in a few words. But when the 
storm is over she doesn’t want to make 
it the subject of continuous conversation 
and lamentation, but, figuratively speaking, 
will gather up the driftwood and make things 
as cheerful as possible in its blaze. She is the 
kind of woman a man feels like taking off his 
hat before. The world is better, womanhood 
— manhood nobler, because of the 

ecided woman and her re 

But the car has gone rumbling down the 
avenue and another woman is waiting at the 
corner with such a pleading, — little hand 
held out coaxingly at the driver, like a child 
entreating a favor, palm upward and fingers 
curled. hat conductor could resist the plead- 
ing of that little hand, even if the car was so 
crowded he had to climb up on the roof to 
make a pees for her, if the next car was empty 
and half a block away, and a ‘‘spotter” stood 
on the steps? That is the sweet woman, and 
she coaxes her bee J through life in just that 
cuddling, irresistible, fetching manner. No 
sooner is she inside the car, looking about with 
her big soft eyes for a place to sit, uhan a man’s 
one great and horrible fear is lest some other 
fellow gets a chance to give her the seat before 
hecan, And the smile she flashes in exchange 
for it is so sweet it fairly takes the stiffening all 
out of a fellow’s knees and sets his heart thump- 
ing like the engines ofan ocean steamer. That 
woman must have something to love and de- 
vote herself to, or die she will. She will prob- 
ably get a pig, good-natured husband, who 
makes a kind of a pet and plaything of her, let- 
ting her have a good cry in his arms when her 
new bonnet isn’t becoming, or her poodle dies, 
or she finds out he’s been —* poker. But 
some day John will come home with his head 
ali rattled with a dreadful fever, and does she 
do any crying then? Nota bit of it. She gets 
into an old wrapper and some noiseless slippers, 
goes without food or sleep four times as long as 
the strongest man could endure it, takes 
boarders to pay the doctor’s bills, and never 
whimpers until he is well again, when she 
promptly resumes her prerogative, and makes 
John hold her while she cries because he is ail 
well, and she is so glad. 

But there’s a flutter of petticoats half way u 
the block, a sunshade wildly tossing, a han 
frantically waving. The impulsive woman 
wants to board the car, and can’t wait a min- 
ute. Io be sure, she isn’t ina hurry. There’s 
another car in sight, and she has caught her 
dress, tumbled out half her hairpins and put 
her bonnet all askew, all to save half a minute 
for nothing. But she is built that way, and 
can’t help it. We like her way, even if it isa 
little absurd at times, and places her in awk- 
ward predicaments and situations. She wants 
a thing, when she does want it, worse than 
any other woman can, or at least she thinks 
she does, just as she wanted the car; and 
only after it is over has she time to reflect 
that it would have been more dignified and 
decorous, and quite as satisfactory in the end, 
to have been more deliberate. Perhaps she 
will talk a little too loud if she meets some one 
she knows in the car, and laugh a little too 
heartily. She may tell you some night that 
she loves you just because you ask her to, and 
then write you a pitiful, penitent little note 
the next morning to confess she was mistaken, 
and will always think of you and be a sister to 


you. 

But another little gloved hand is raised in 
warning signal, not once or twice, but half a 
dozen times, at the driver, the conductor, the 
people getting out of the car, and the very sun 
in heaven, Oh, it is the anxious woman. She 
is so afraid the car won’t stop, ‘‘ Drivers 
never do unless you watch them.” Poor 
little anxious woman, She is so con- 
scientious, so faithful, so loving, if she only 
wasn’t so busy seeing to things that she hasn't 
time to tell any one. And her husband doesn’t 
appreciate it at all, he doesn't understand why 
she is so busy. 

But a soft, clear, low whistle disturbs the 
sad reflections superinduced by the anxious 
woman, who has fidgeted herself into a seat at 
last, and is sorting her packages and counting 
her money with a perplex frown on her 
white blue-veined brow. There’s not a man 
about the corner, not a street gamin in sight, 
not even a messenger boy shuffling along his 
leisurely way, but a slim slip of a girl 
waits nonchalantly on the corner watching 
the car. You know just by that little naughty 
whistle that the girl can ride and row, swim 
and fence, and doa half a dozen things that 
her big brother does, and do them well, too. 
You know she will be the truest kind of a 
friend, a jolly, good comrade, and is a comfort- 
able sort of a girl, that won't have headaches 
and fainting fits at the most exciting point in 
the race. If just the right man doesn’t find 
her street and number she will continue to be 
the smart girl that men like to talk to until 
her hairis white. If the right one does not 
come and convince her that he is the fellow 
she’s been waiting for, if he can ride a little 
better than she, row a little faster, sail his 

acht more skilfully, she will marry him and 
orget all about the funny nee re and 
she will paint impossible daisies and love her 
babies like othér women that are so unique 
and fascinating. 

But there’s something white waving in the 
air further down. Itison the wrong corner, 
It isn't—yes it is—a baby. The woman's hands 
are so full she can’t wave anything else but the 
baby, and he likes it. Careless women's babies 
always do like all manner of irregular things 
and thrive on them. Over the cobble-stones, 
through the mud, splash into a puddle she 
hurries, her face prewriting more crimson, her 
bang straighter every minute, and at last half 
falls, half plunges into the car, as the con- 
ductor, angry at the delay, pulls the bell 
sharply, and we trundle on , while the 
careless woman drops one bundle, lets fall two 
more tryi to secure the first, and nearly 
drops the baby picking up all three, It is 
safe to w that she is as kind as she is 
eaapiane, SS her house looks as if two lones 
had held a courtship in it, but that you'll have 
the nicest home dinner if you drop in unex- 






When my lady fair would fence, 
Straight she dons a mask of iron— \ ‘ 
O happy wires, if they have sense : ry 7 
To know what beauty they environ ! ne f mh - 
i 
¢ 


Next she wesrs a plestron stout— 
Saucy square of chamois leather, 
To clip her dainty form about 
And drive me crazy altogether ! 
Once I passed inside her guard, 
Armor none the hops defending ; 
Her heart I touched unwitting hard, \ 
But mine was wounded past all mending. Her feeble overtheows my forte, 
Though her challenge bravely rings, And Kitty always comes out winner. 
Scarce her little foot can sound it, Life. 


And when her foil en garde she brings, 
Her fingers barely meet around it. 


So the game of love or sport, 
I must lose, a luckless sinner ; 





pectedly that hungry man ever devoured. | where she led, the movements of the young 
Not the fancy ices and frills, but the cream | lady actually swaying the crowd. 
gravies and thick pies and white bread that Just how she managed to withstand the cpol 
your mother used to make, and a welcome | scrutiny of these fashionable hawks must ever 
warmer than an August noon, remain a mystery to the wall-flowers who have 
And so the car trundles on past the irreso- | witnessed it. Ladies with the pride of ancestry 
luce woman, who hasn’t force of character to | behind them, who count themselves among the 
make anybody understand what she does | real aristocrats of America, walked up to the 
want ; picking up the old laundress, who pug- | defenceless young woman, raised their lorg- 
naciously puts up her big bare ignorant fist ; | nettes and gazed at her with that cool, calcu- 
waiting for the att little miss, who grace- | lating ant one might be pardoned for makin 
fully tosses her hand high up to her head in | of a prize Alderney in the market place marke 
very lightness of heart because the seriousness | ‘‘for sale.” Not content with taking in her 
and sorrow and sin of life have not touched her ; back hair, the cut and quality of her bodice 
sweet white soul, and so on down where the | and dress, they have actually been seen to 
drays are crowded and curses are so an that | stoop their heads for a peep at her shoes, 
woman seldom ventures and sage meditations | modestly hidden from view. One lady living 
are rudely interrupted.—N. Y. Sun. in Washington square made herself quite con- 
= by refusing to be introduced at a 





recent company given by ex-Mayor Grace. The 
reason given was, ‘“‘I have no claim whatever 
on Mrs, Cleveland’s courtesy, and I am too con- 
siderate to increase her annoyances.” This 
rush to be presented, the fire of curiosity 
aimed through monocles and lorgnettes, and 
the criticisms exchanged in her hearing have 
had a great deal to do with the number of 
regrets sent by Mrs. Cleveland during the 
season just closed—her first in the circles of 


the four hundred. 
To be sure, she is not unmindful of the 


Total Abstinence. 


honors that have been showered upon her, for 
no queen could have been more beautifully 
entertained and favored since the eins 
of her social career, but to be obliged to stan 
in a salon, ball-room or library, and to hear 
her associates dissect her body, dress, boots, 
hair, intellect and all is, to say the least, un- 
comfortable. 

These fashionable hyenas who audibly dilate 
on her chin, teeth and back, fancy her hair 
darker, her eyes lighter and her figure plumper 
than it is, who think this and that, wonder 
how so and so is thus, deserve to be scorned. 
But they are not. The gracious, unaffected 
lady looks patient, smiles sweetly into the face 
of her vis-a-vis and pretends that she is indif- 
ferent. Sheis abad actress, however, and too 
honest to dissemble, and one need only watch 
the color —- in her face to know how 
keenly this effrontery on the part of her sex 
wounds her,.—New York World. 
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Te rance Missionary—And does your hus- 
band drink liquor? So heaw’s A Witty Princess. 

The Princess Metternich, well known for her 
great wit, had organized in Vienna a fancy fair 
in aid of one of the hospitals, and also to afford 
herself a little amusement, as the Princess and 
several other ladies were to be the saleswomen. 
On the day of the fancy fair an extremely rich 
Englishman, but as avaricious as rich, ap- 
proached the noble lady’s stall, and examined 
the different pet things without showing 
any wish or intention to buy. The Princess 
then made her way to the gentleman, an? 


m 
Mrs. O’Toole—Bless y’sowl! 
tiched a drap fer thraee years. 

T. M.—That’s a good thing for you. 

Mrs. O’Toole—A good thing, is it? An’ meas 
has been a widder ever since thot day, an’ wid 
five childer to support.—Life. 





Mrs. Cleveland’s Critics. 


A book by Mrs. Grover Cleveland on The 
Way I Have Been Stared At by the Four 
Hundred would knock the success of Mr, . 
Ward McAllister’s publication in the head. | with her most amiable smile, offered him a 
The lady did well when she made the campaign * cigarette-case. “Many thanks,” said Lord C., 
trip with her husband just before the close of , “Ido not smoke.” “*Then you will take this 
his administration. Nothiug but her experience pesos’ “ never write. * But buy at 
with gaping crowds could have fortified her for | least this bonbonniere?” “I never eat sweets.” 
the ordea] through which she has passed since | A look came over the face of the princess as if 
she came to live in New York and mingle with | she would like to say something, but she re- 
top-crust society people. frained, and taking up a cake of scented soap, 

a she had two heads on her beautiful | she said: ‘‘I am afraid to offer you this soap, 
shoulders and a triplicate pompadour of nat- | for fear you should reply, ‘I never wash!"" 
ral growth on each, she could not suffer any | The poor lord escaped in great haste, followed 
more annoyance than she does. In all but a! by the laughter of all present, who, to reward 
very few instances she has been made a society | the witty princess for the little “‘ business” she 
exhibition of, her hostess inviting more people | had cransacted with the gentleman, bought up 
to the house than it could accommodate. At | at any price all that the Princess had on her 
her request friends are not invited to meet her, | stall. 
acceptance being based on that condition. Mrs, 
Cleveland has seen fit to arrive as one of the ’Twas Ever Thus. 

uests in the most quiet and unostentatious way There never was a woman yet who ever 
maginable, and to mingle with the company | }oucht vegetables from a hawker without ask- 
after paying her respects to her hostess. Society ing Are they good?” And there never was a 
did not take kindly to this very modest ar- | hawker but said they were the very best. 
rangement, and as the ex-mistress of the White 
House refused to stand up on parade at the 
drawing-room door, the  not-to-be-slighted 
grandes dames, belles and debutantes followed 
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Merchants’ lunch, from 15c. up, served from 
12 to 3 in dining-room, English Chop House. 








An Utter Failure. 
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Dick (for whom three is a crowd)—I left my sketch-book up at the house, Effie, Wouldn 


you like to look at it? : = 
E Ever so much. Run and get it, won't you? Molly says it’s the funniest thing she 


ffie— 
ever saw in her life.—Judge 
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QUEEN. 





BY MRS. GEORGIE SHELDON 


“ Max,” “* That Dowdy,” ‘‘ Queen Bess,” “ Sibyl’s Influence,” “ The Forsaken 
ee Bride,” “ Brownie's Triumph,” &e. : 


CHAPTER X. 


“you WILL BE TRUE THOUGH THE OCEAN 
DIVIDES US,” 


About four o’clock of that same day Violet 
entered the private parlor of her friend, Nellie 
Bailey, her Face glowing, her eyes gleaming 
with excitement. 

‘Oh, you dear child !” cried that young lady, 
leaping to her feet and springing forward to 
meet visitor, “‘ you have come to tell me 
that you are going to Europe with me,” 

“‘T have come to stay all night with you if 
you will let me,” Violet replied, returning the 
eager caress with which Nellie had greeted 


her. 

*“*If I will ‘let’ you! You know I shall be 
only too glad to have you. But how happ 
you look! You surely have good news to tell 


me. 

Violet flushed and her eyes drooped for a 
moment. 

“* Yes, I believe I shall to Europe with 
you,” she answered, her face dimpling with 
smiles, and Nellie immediately went into 
ecstasies over the announcement. 

“T am perfectly enchanted,” she cried ; “‘ and 
will you remain the whole year?” 

** 7 do not know about that,” Violet thought- 
fully replied, ‘‘ I have not set any time for my 
return. I shall go for three months at any 
rate, and I may conclude to remain longer.” 

‘*T wish you would come to Milan to study 
music with me,” Nellie remarked wistfully. 

‘“‘T imagine that Belle would not consent to 
that,” Violet returned, “she would be afraid 
that we two girls would get into mischief if 
left to ourselves. I suppose I shall travel with 
Mrs. Hawley, but I will try to pay you a visit 
now and then if I remain any length of time.” 

The girls found much to talk about in antici- 
pation of their journey, and the time passed 
quickly and pleasantly until the dinner hour, 
while during the meal the family were so 
agreeable and entertaining—for Violet was a 
great favorite with them—that she forgot, for 
the time, the unpleasantness of the st 
and her clear, happy laugh rang out with 
her customary abandon. 

She had not mentioned her misunderstanding 
with her sister, for her pride rebelled against 
having it known that she was not entirely 
happy in her home; and when, shortly after 
dinner, Mrs. Mencke called and asked to see 
Violet alone, she excused the circumstance by 
remarking that she supposed it was upon some 
matter of business. 

Mrs. Mencke bad been furious, upon her re- 
turn home, to find how she and Sarah had both 
been outwitted, and she had come to Mrs. 
Bailey’s prepared, not to apologize, but to be 
very severe upon the offender for her defiance 
of all authority. 

But the sight of her happy face and sparkling 
eyes disarmed her, and she pa over the 
affair much more lightly than Violet had dared 
to hope she would. 

The young giri frankly acknowledged the 
strategy she had employed, and exonerated 
Sarah from all blame; but she also firmly de- 
clared that if her sister would not promise to 
let her alone—if she persisted in the persecu- 
tion of the last few days, she would reveal to 
Mr. and Mrs. Bailey all that had occurred, and 
implore their protection and assistance in se- 
curing other guardians. 

Mrs. Mencke had arrived at that point where 
she believed that *‘ discretion would be the bet- 
ter part of valor,” for she realized that her 
young sister's spirit was too strong for her, and 
that she would do what she had threatened ; 
therefore, she resolved not to antagonize her 
further if she could avoid it. 

**It was a shame, Belle, for you to lock me 
up like a naughty, unreasonable child, and I 
will not endure such treatment,” Violet indig- 
nantly affirmed, in concluding the recital of her 
morning's experience. 

- Well, well, child, I did not know what else 
to do with you; but let it pass, please. Per- 
haps it was a mistake, and we will let by- 
gones be by-gones,” Mrs. Mencke responded, in 
a conciliatory tone. ‘‘I am glad that you have 
decided in favor of the European trip, and I 
want pn to go away feeling kindly toward 
me. Vill you come home with me now?” 

**Not to-night ; I have promised Nellie that I 
wou!d spend it with her; but you may send 
for me early to-morrow, for I suppose we shall 
have to be rather busy during the next three 
weeks,” 

** Very well; but, Vio, you will promise me 
that you will not try to——” Mrs. Mencke be- 
gan, anxiously, for she could not rid herself of 


the fear that Violet would try to meet her | 
t | by the exercise of will 

‘‘Hush, Belle; I will promise you nothing,” | ‘‘and I will try what 
Violet interrupted, spiritedly. “I am a woman | although I ve 


lover clandestinel 
now—I have my own rights, and there are 


let me entirely alone on one subject. 

Mrs. Mencke made no reply to this. She 
told herself that strategy was the only course | 
left open to her. 

She joined the Bailey family for a little 
while for a social chat, after which she took 
her leave, promising to send the carriage for 
Violet at ten the next morning. 

The ensuing three weeks passed rapidly, and 
without any further trouble between the 
sisters to mar their intercourse, 

Mrs. Mencke endeavored, by every means in 
her power, to keep Violet under her own eye 
during this time, but once or twice the yonng 
girl managed to evade her vigilance. Whether | 
she met Wallace or not she had no means of | 
ascertaining, but she felt that she should be 
truly thankful and relieved of a heavy burden 
when the ocean divided them. } 

The day of sailing drew nigh and the voy- | 
agers, accompanied by several friends, repaired 
to New York, where they were to take a 
steamer belonging to the White Star Line. } 

When they all went aboard the vessel, on the | 
morning of the 10h, Mrs. Mencke was both 
amazed and dismayed to see Wallace Richard- 
son advance and greet Violet with all the as- 
surance of an accepted suitor; while the young | 
girl herself, though her face lighted up joy- 
ously as she caught sight of him, did not seem 
in the least surprised to find him there. | 

The fact was, Wallace had told Violet that 
he had a call to go to New York on business, 
and he would arrange to be there at the time 
that she sailed, 

If looks could have annihilated him he would 
at once have vanished forever from the sight of | 

men: but as he met Mrs. Mencke’s angry | 
glance he courteously lifted his hat and bowed, 
and then went on with his conversation with | 
V iolet. | 

Of course it would not do to make a scene in | 
such a conspicuous place, and the enraged 
woman was obliged to curb her passion; but 
she thanked the fates that Violet was going so | 
far away,and she vowed that it would be a | 
long while before she returned. 

She intended to keep the young couple under 
her eye until the steamer started, but in the 

confusion which everywhere prevailed, they 
managed to slip out of sight before she was 
ey of it, and after that she could not find 
them. 

They were not far away, however, and their 
security lay in this very fact. They had simply | 
stepped between a couple of stacks of baggage 
for a few last words to each other, while they 
became oblivious of everything save the 
thought of their approaching separation. 

" ’ darling, it is hard to let you go—harder 
than I thought it would be, now that the time 
has arrived,” Wallace said, as he took both her 
hands in his and looked tenderly into her sor- 
rowful face. 

“T almost wish I could not go, after all,” | 


| most of the time we are on the ocean. Let us 


some things upon which you shall not trench, | 
If there is to be peace between us you must | 


Violet faltered, as the hot tears rushed into 
hereyes. ‘I will not—I will stay, even now, 
if you will tell me I may,” she concluded, res- 
olutely. 

“No,” love; that would be unwise, and I 
know it is better that you should go—better 
for you, better for me,” he replied. 

**But I shall come back in three months,” 
Violet said, with an air of decision. ‘I could 
not stay away from you longer than that.” 

“Tf you feel that you must, I will not oppose 
it, dear,” the young man returned, tenderly. 
“Still, if you can contented to remain a 
year, I believe it would be a good plan for you 
todoso. Meantime I will do my utmost to 
attain a position which shall warrant me in 
claiming this dear hand when you return,” 

“*T shall write to _ by every steamer, Wal- 
lace, and you will sure to answer as regu- 
larly,” Violet pleaded. 

“Indeed I shall, and Iam promising ,myself 
a great deal of pleasure from our correspond- 
ence—more, in fact, than I have yet known, for 
our clandestine meetings have been very gall- 
ing tome. I never like todo anything that is 
not perfectly open and straightforward,” Wal- 
lace said, gravely. 

“Neither do I,” returned Violet; “‘ but we 
were driven to it.” 

“True, and therefore I feel that it was justi- 
fiable. They, your guardians, would have —- 
arated us if they could; but this faithful little 
heart could not be won from its allegiance ; 
and, my darling, I am sure you will still be 
true to me, even though the ocean divides us.” 

Violet's fingers closed over his with a con- 

| vulsive, almost a painful clasp. 

‘* Always ; nothing—no one could ever tempt 
me from my faith to you, Waliace,” she huskily 
murmured. “Oh!” she cried, with a sudden 
start, as a warning whistle blew, ‘‘does that 
mean that you must go?” 

‘*Yes, within five minutes,” he replied. 
** And now, my heart’s queen, no one can see 
us; therefore give me just one parting kiss, and 
that must be our farewell, for I cannot take 
leave of you before others.” 

He bent and gathered her quickly in his 
arms, straining her to his breast with a close, 
yearning clasp, and pressed his lips to hers in 
one lingering caress. 

‘*My love, my love, you will take the light 
— my world when you go,” he murmured 
ondly. . 

Then he released her and led her forth from 
their hiding-place toward where her friends 
were gathered. 

‘* Why, Violet, we have been alarmed about 
you, and our friends feared they would have to 
go without saying good-by to you,” Mrs. Mencke 
exclaimed, in a tone that plainly indicated her 
displeasure at her sister's behavior. 


But there was no time for reproaches. Every- 
man | was bidding everybody else a last fare- 
well, and presently the cry: ‘‘ All ashore!” 
sounded, and there was a general stampede of 
all those who were not outward bound. 
Wallace remained untilthe last moment. His 
was the last hand that touched Violet’s, his the 
last voice that sounded in her ears with the 
words, ‘‘Good by, queen of my heart, and may 
Heaven blessyou!” Then he leaped across the 
gang-plank, just as it was being removed. 


Violet's heart was full to overflowing at this 
parting, and she sped down to her state-room, 
where, half an hour later, Nellie Bailey found 
her sobbing hysterically. 

** Why, you silly child!” she cried, assuming 
a light tone, although her own eyes were full 
and her voice tremulous, ‘‘ this does not look as 
if you were very much elated over the prospect 
of going to Europe. Are all the tears for that 
handsome young man who appeared so loth to 
leave you? By the way, Violet, was that the 
Mr. Richardson who saved you at the time of 
the incline plane accident ?” 

“ Yes,” Violet murmured, between her sobs. 

“‘T imagined so from something your sister 
said; she isn’t over fond of him, is she?” Nellie 
inquired, with a light laugh and a mischievous 
| glance at the averted face on the pillow in 
the berth, as she emphasized the pronoun. 
**Come,” she added, presently, “let us lay out 
| the things we are likely to need during the 
voyage, and put our state-room in order, for 
| there is no Knowing how soon we may be at- 
| tacked by the dread enemy of all voyagers.” 
| ‘‘Oh, I hope we shall not be sick,” Violet 
| said, diverted from her grief by Nellie’s prac- 
| tical suggestion, and wiping away her tears. 
|“*I love the water, and I want to make the 





make up our minds that we will not be ill.” 

‘*T suppose we can control it, in a measure, 
wer,” Nellie answered, 
can do in that respect, 
much fear that the sea will 
prove to be mightier than I.” 

The two girls soon had their small room in 
order, and everything handy for the voyage, 
then they went up on deck to seek their 
friends, Mr. and Mrs. Hawley, and the sister 
of the latter, Mrs. Dwight. 

Mrs. Hawley eyed Violet curiously for a 
moment, noticed her heavy eyes and the 
grieved droop about her sweet mouth, then set 
herself to divert her mind from the recent 
farewell, which she plainly saw had been a 
severe trial. 

She was one of those remarkable women who 
can adapt themselves to all kinds of society 
and circumstances. She could be delightful in 
a drawing-room full of cultured people; she 
could entertain a group of children by the hour, 
while the young people pronounced her the 
most charming companion imaginable. 

It was not long, therefore, before she made 
Violet entirely forget herself and her recent 
sadness, and the young girl soon found herself 
laughing heartily over some droll incident of 
which Mrs. Hawley had recently been the 
amused and appreciative observer. 

They were standing in a group by themselves, 
and by degrees became so gay and merry that 
two gentlemen, standing a short distance from 
them, became infected with their mirth. 

‘* A gay party, isn’t it, Ralph?” remarked the 
elder of the two. 

* Jolly! I wish we knew them; and they are 
about as pretty a pair of girls as I have ever 
seen. Do you suppose they are sisters?” 

**No, I do not believe it ; they have not a fea- 
ture or characteristic in common, as far as I 
can see. That golden-haired one is a perfect 
little Hebe ; her complexion and features are 
perfect, her figure faultless, while she has the 
daintiest hands and feet that I ever saw,” said 
the first speaker. 

‘**Realiy, Cameron, I believe you are hard hit 
at last,” laughed his companion. ‘I never 
knew you to express yourself so enthusiastic- 
ally regarding a woman before.” 

“T never had occasion,” returned Cameron, 
dryly. ‘‘ We must manage some way to make 
the gqvesiatones of yonder party—eh, Hender- 
son?” 

Fate seemed anxious to give him the oppor- 
tunity he desired, for, just a+ that moment, a 
oe of wind lifted Violet’s jaunty hat from her 

ead and sent it flying toward the two distin- 
guished-looking strangers, and in another mo- 
ment it would nave been swept into the sea and 
lost beyond recovery. 

But the one who had been called Cameron 
sprang forward, and, with a quick, agile move- 
ment, one sweep of his strong right arm, caught 
it jest as it was going over the rail. 

ith a gratified smile on his handsome face, 
and an air of courtly politeness, he approached 
Violet, and bowing, remarked : 

** Allow me to restore the bird that took such 
unceremonious flight.” 

He glanced at the golden- winged oriole which 
nestled so jauntily in its brown velvet nest 
upon the hat as he spoke. 
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The fair girl thanked him, flushing slightly 
beneath his admiring look, and Mrs, Hawley 
apa échoed her appreciation of his dex- 

rity. - 


** Allow me to compliment you, sir, upon your 
agility,” sho said, in her cordial, outspoken 
= ; “that was a leap worthy an accomplished 
athlete.” 

“Thanks, madam,” young Cameron returned, 
unos his hat again in acknowledgment of her 


se. 
fe Then hé would have withdrawn himself from 
their presence. though he longed to stay, but 
Mr. Hawley, who had been attracted by his 
fine face and gentlemanly bearing, remarked ; 

“Since we are to be fellow-voyagers fora 
week or more, may I ask to whom we are 
indebted? My name is Hawley, of the firm of 
Hawley & Blake, Cincinnati, Ohio.” 

“ Thank you,” the a replied, with a 
genial smile, “and I am know as Vane Cam- 
eron. I am yet connected with no firm, but m 
home, has for many years been in New York.” 

‘Cameron, Cameron,” repeated Mrs, Hawley, 
meditatively. ‘‘I wonder if he can be a rela- 
tive of that Anson Cameron who married the 
Earl of Sunderland’s daughter about the time 
of our marriage. It created considerable talk 
among the grandees of New York, I remember. 
for the lady was very beautiful as well as o 
noble blood.” 

Mrs. Hawley's reflections were here cut short 
by her husband, who introduced her to the 
handsome young stranger, and then he pro- 
ceeded to perform the same ceremony for the 
other members of his party. 

Mr. Vane Cameron was apparently about 
thirty years of age, fine looking, neither very 
dark nor very light, with a clear-cut patrician 
face, a grandly develo form, a dignified 
bearing and irreproachable manners. 

He conversed in an easy, self-possessed man- 
ner with his new acquaintance for a few mo- 
ments, and then craved permission to introduce 
his friend. 

This request was cordially granted, and Mrs. 
Hawley ere long congratulated herself — 
having secured a very pleasant addition to her 
party, for Mr. Ralph Henderson proved to be 
no less entertaining, although a much younger 
man, than his compagnon du voyage. 

By a few very adroit auestions, and puttin 
this and that together, Mrs. Hawley learn 
that Mr. Vane Cameron was the son of Mr. 
Anson Cameron and the grandson of the late 
Earl of Sutherland, consequently the heir of 
the distinguished peer; and more than that, 
she gleaned the interesting item that he was 
now on his way to England to take possession 
of his fine inheritance, 

It is remarkable how much one woman can 
find out in a short time. Mrs. Hawley also 
learned that Mr. Ralph Henderson belon to 
an aristocratic family who were numbered 
wee the envied “four hundred” of New 

ork. 

“If Ido notimprove my ae during 
the next eight or nine days it will be because 
my usual wit and ability fail me,” the lady said 
to herself, after making these discoveries. ‘I 
have two pretty girls under my wing, and these 

oung men are not backward in realizing the 

‘act either. Violet, my pansy-eyed darling, 
I’ll manage to make you forget that carpenter- 
lover of yours long before your stipulated three 
months are at an end, or my nameisn’t Althea. 
I'd like nothing better than to write you among 
my list of friends as Countess of Sutherland ; 
and Nellie, my modest little brunette, you would 
makea delightful little spouse for that agreeable 
Mr. Henderson.” 


(To be continued.) 





































Economical Gunning. 





Hammerlochs—Gom, Ikey, bay addentions! 

Ikey—Vat you vand? 

Hammerlochs—Go pick der shot oud ohf dot 
plue-chay, unt ve loat up fer anudder.— Puck. 





On Business Bent. 


Distinguished Prince (at foreign watering 
place)—My dear mess, you are looking so vigor- 
ous—so charmeeng! Surely you do not need to 
drink ze wataire. 

American Heiress—No, Prince. This is my 
fifth season iu Europe. I am not here for my 
health this time.—Mercury. 





To Correspondents. 


{Correspondents will addrese—‘* Correspondence Column,” 
Sarurpay Nieut Office.) 

MarJorig, Hamilton.—See Queen Esther. 

A. B. C., Perth.- -Eve. Hope you do not lose. 

Bonny.—Resolute, practical and sunny-tempered. 

JuLieEr.—Impulsive, open-hearted, and self-willed. 

Scortanp.—Practical, cautious, ambitious, and candid. 

E.ies.—Indecisive, tender, impulsive and sympathetic. 

SunRIsE.—Sincerity, simplicity of taste, wit and persever- 
ance. 

_Sompre SHApE —Practical, generous, res:rved and affec- 
tionate. 

Sprinetime.—Candid, generous, merry-hearted and a 
little vain. 

Quesn Estuer.—Vanity, self-will, decision and a little 
insincerity. 

Two Hearts.—Original, thoughtless, persevering and 
warm-tewpered. 

Mary Ann Topp.—Ambition, reserve, prudence, order 
and practical ability. 

Roven Diamono.—Sympathy, moody disposition, care- 
lessness and energy. 

Higuuanps, Denver, Col.—You are orderly, reserved, 
prudent and patient. 

Jack. —Self-will, self-esteem, impulse, perseverance, 
energy and decision. 

8S. Mac.—Generosity, ambition, se'f-reliance and energy 
are shown by your writing. 

Go-Woxs-Go-Mouawk.— First issue of Toronto SaturDAy 
Niout is dated December 3, 1887. 

G. K. A, Hamilton.—Decision, enersy, hasty temper, 
sincerity and fun-loviog nature 

Moox.icut, Stamford.—Ambition, sensitiveness, energy 
and tenderness are shown by your writing. 

Esau, Peterboro’.—To you I must answer, as I did to 
your friend : I am unable to recommend anything. 

R. A. H., Stratford.—You are, doubtless, impuleive, 
sympathetic, sensitive, unostentatious and genero.as. 

MrruistorHsLes —Intuitive judgment, kindness of heart, 
ready sympathy and originality are shown in your writing. 

FLorsncs Domsry,— Your writing indicates great force of 
character, kindness of heart, quick temper, order and cour- 
age. 

Ernet.—To your question, there is only one answer—a 
great big—‘‘ No.” You can think of at least three reasons 
—can you not? 

Scrisetsr.—You are, doubtless. a little careless, with 
good executive ability, pronounced perseverance, and con- 
siderable originality. 

Taiisivum.—Sympathy, decision and self-esteem. The 
standard recipe is exide of mercury, one grain, and 
vaseline one ounce. 

Lavra, Chicago.— Your writing indicates a firm and self- 
possessed nature, some and self-esteem and « 
mirthfal and happy disposition. 

Hyratia.— Your writing shows impulee, wilfulness, reso- 
lution and generosity. Why, yes, of course, Canadian 
girls are as ‘‘ nice” as English ones. 

PHYLLIs.—Dissolve a teaspoonful, of granulated sugar in 





a little water, making a thick syrup. This will allay an in- 
flammation of the eyelids most speedily. 

Dora.— What a nice little bit of information you began 
with. The writing shows energetic temperament, good in- 
tuition, practical nature, candor and considerable reserve. 

A. A. A—You are candid and gererous, but lack self- 
reliance and perseverance, while you are inclined to look 
too frequently on the dark side of life. Ambiticn and a 
little vanity are also shown. 


AMBLIA.—How I should like to he able to tell you all that 
you ask? but I could not and you must be content with a 
delineation of the writing. It is very sincere and shows 
determination, order, ambition and some self-conscious- 
ness. 

Qures Maiso.—-Do not eat much food, using an 
abundance of frech fruit. You might try sulphur ard 
molasses—a teaspoonful evtry day. When washing the 
face use borax in the water. Writing shows earnestness, 
some varity, hasty temper and affectionate disposition. 

H. G. Lricuton, Ottawa.—It was a pleasure to read your 
letter. 1 quite believé that satisfactory results can be ard 
have been obtained, and should be interested to know if 
your experience will justify re agreeing with me. This 
writing exhibits a strong will, and unostentatious rature, 
candor and justice, much ambition, some tenderness ard 
originality. 

Doc, Brockville.—Many thanks for the cardid opinion 
which you expreesed so earnestly. Iam glad you think it 
**some fun.” How could you expect me to tell you what 
you ssk’ Your letter is very entertaining and afforded me 
“some fun” in the perusal of it. Your writing indicates a 
very hasty temper, much energy and eelf-will, tenderness 
but reserve. 

KATCHEWAUNKA.—Do you know, I think you ought to be 
seriously ‘‘t:poken to,” for tending me such a nom de plume. 
It ruffles one’s temper and loses time, to say nothing of the 
wear and tearon my pencil. Your writing shows order, 
decision, sincerity and tenderness. The euclosed indicates 
an impulsive and generous nature, some carelessness and & 
faculty for ‘‘making the best” of things in general. 

MAINTO 0-GBEEZIK.—Oh, you Indian! How your unde- 
cipherable and ere name did raise my wrath. 
Instead of scolding you I will refer you to Katchewaunka, 
whom I “‘spoke to” on the subject. 2. A book, a —e 
or any dainty little trifie in silver; for instance, a bon-ben 
box, paper knife, letter opener or perfume case, 3. The 
ars is probably thoughtlessness, the best candor. 4. Wait 

ee. 

Circe —1, Mrs. Georgie Sheldon is an American. 2. 
You are almost sure to meet with a. Take 
my advice and do not try anything at all. 3. Dreams are 
very frail foundations to build hopes on—don’t ‘believe 
in” them and save yourself a day’s worry after a night- 
mare. Your writing shows vanity, warmth of heart, an in- 
clination to be fickle in all things, and a too hasty and 
careless method of doing and thinking. 

Betina, Orangeville.—Bathe nose and chin with warm 
water in which borax has b<en dissolved. Then rub ona 
little cold cream, press the acne out with a watch key and 
dabble on more cream. 2. Exercise care in diet and regular 
bathing with plenty of friction will insure better health, 
and conse quently a better complexion and heavier weight. 
Writing shows a moody temperament, dogged persever- 
ance, emotional nature and much tenderness. 

LatuA Rooku.—It wasn’t a foolish question, little friend. 
It was a wise one, which people should far oftener ask 
themselves and others. Your writing shows thoughtless- 
ness, impulse, generosity, self-will and much tenderness. 
Enclosed exhibits courage, resolution, practical ability, 
affectionate and kindly nature, with considerable self- 
esteem. 2. For the hands use oa‘meal in the water, and 
rose-water afterwards. You may make an excellent salve 
by melting a tablespoon of pure mutton tallow, and beating 
into it, a teaspoonful of glycerine. It will whiten the ha..ds 
quickly, if used three times a week. You might use it at 
night, and wear loosely-fitting kid gloves of a light color. 
Lightness of the clothing, and the poor circulation conse- 
quent will often cause red hands, so be very sure that the 
trouble does not lie in that direction. Write to me again 
and say if my simple old-fashioned directions have been of 
service. 3. [ think they would “suit” each other admir- 
ably—you understand what I mean, do you not? 


SAVOY HOTEL 


Victoria Embankment 
LONDON 
**The Hotel de Luxe of the World.” 
MAGNIFICENT RIVER VIEW 
LUXURIOUS SUITES WITH 
BATH ROOMS 
SHADED ELECTRIC LIGHT EVERY- 
WHERE. NO GAS. 


SAVOY RESTAURANT 


Wits Larce TERRACE. THE FINEST AND 
OnLy Opren-AtIR RESTAURANT IN LONDON, 
Omer the Embankment and Gardens 
THE CUISINE RIVALS THE MOST 
FAMOUS CONTINENTAL AND 
AMERICAN RESTAUKANTS. 

Chef de Cuisine, M. Escorrier. 
Acting Manager, M. EcHENARD., 
General Manager, M. RITZ. 


Jewell & Kinnear 


COLBORNE STREET 








The merchants and professional gentle 
men of Toronto preter to lunch at the Col- 
borne Street restaurant, where everything 
is under Mr. Fred Jewell’s personal super- 
vision, to going where they would not find 
the same individual attention. Cuisine first. 


class. 
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sweet, snowy-white, never |}/} 
yellow. Flanncls notto shrink, cotton |/j} 
rot, nor hands chap, but soft and white. 
Use the oo way. No boiling 
| or scalding. markable! Try it! 
THE DIRECTIONS ON THE WRAPPER, 
}|St.Croix Soap M’'g, Co» ! 
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CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 


izziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
markable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter’s Litrie Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate *he bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who er from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so aan ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


AC 


fs the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's Litre Liver Pits are very smald 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ive for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 
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HOFFMAN'S 
HARMLESS HEADACHE! 
POWDERS. 
MAKE THE TRIAL. 
It will only cost 25 cents 


for a box and cannot hurt 
you, 


They do not affect the bowels 





Dress Form Corset, 


80 inches, dun and white. 


with free premium. 


free. 





W. GOOBEE BROWN & CO. To ap 


$2.25, 


for we and packing. These su 
venient and useful kind made, and sell at 35c. and 5vc. 


tric Plaste:s, value of each 60>. 


This is a beautiful Electric Summer Corset made of extra stron df ‘it 

Nottingham Net, and of double thickness, It has a girdle eas Seinen, 
which firmly secures the material and prevents the Corset from stretching and 
all around, in which are 


oLr out of shape, with pockets 

ning Magnetodes—in white , 18 30 

= extra w only to inches. Price 
you cannot obtain them at Dry Goods or 

will mail any Corset, including alder Secalen, post 

253. lot packing and ded. You thus 


ngs cieenee te seueeees eee at our risk, payable to 


. GODBEE BROWN 4 CO., 221 St. James St., Montreal. 





back, invaluable to all ladies. A beautiful silver 
Corset, with which to test its power. 


stores or 


on receipt 
postage 75 val . , 
AG WANTED. Remit by P. O. Money Order, Draft or “Quer ane 





GIVEN AWAY WITH 


DR. SCOTT’S ELECTRIC CORSET 


: To introduce Dr. Scott's new Electric High Hip, Dress Form and Summer Uorset to 
@ the readers of this paper we will make the following inducements: If )ou c.nnot get 
these Corsets at your.nearest stores, remit at once for one of our fine Jean Corsets at 
$1 50 or a Dress Form or Summer Ventilating Corset at $2.25, acecmps nied by 25c. for 
postage and packing, mentioning the name of this paper, and we wili send you free 
with the Corret, post paid, a set of our Ladies’ Patent Skirt Supporters, retailing at 
35¢., or a choice of Dr, Scott's Electric Platters, instead of the Supporters. This 
special offer to run for thirty days only, so that all feeling inclined to sccept it should 
do so at once. Address W. GODBEE BROWN & CO., 221 St. James St, Montreal, 
sending Draft, P.O. Money Order or Silver in registered letter, but not postage stamp. 

This Dress Form Corset is made with shouder strap deta’ hable, in sizes from 18 to 


It is filled with our patent combination spinal supporting 
plated Compass accompanies each 
Price $2.25, and 250. for postage aud packing 


FINE JEAN CORSET #1.50. It is made of fine Jean, elegant in shaps and very 
durable, in sizes from 18 to 30 inches ; is handsomely trimmed, double stiti hed, and 
has patent lock clasps. Price $1.50 with 250. postage and packing, and the premium 
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rtere are the most con- 
Any person not desiring Skirt Supporters can select Dr. 
Scott's Hair Curler or Tooth Brush, or two of Dr. Scott’s Elee- 
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; 3 Ld LRHE S ENTRHRN CH he should be unobserved. He saw the door | stand on ater toes, not on her toes, mind. Classified. 


opened ; he saw Cynthia making her inquiries | Draw her head down nicely until her lips are Ps 
of the servant. Then she went in, and the | ona level with your forehead. By int time mee eeper (to tramp)—Why don’t you go 
OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SERIES. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 

















door was shut. your lips will be on a level with her diamond , 

He waited for some time. Presently a man | collar-button. You will look up to her, of a ant get work. ” 
whom he knew to be the faithful Jenkins, | course. Your eyes, from their proximity to “‘ None thet lead = 
ere on the steps of the house and looked | her lips, will read what she is about to say. ‘“* Haven't ant 9” 
about him. Then he crossed the road and ad- | If their motion bodes any good, then itis safe;  « No’m.” cater : 
vanced to Westwood, who was leaning against | for you to make the exertion. If they bode| « No business or professi f kind?” 
the railings. M evil, why a la Aunt Bridget, “stay where you! = « No’m.” ee ae amet 

Mr. Reuben Dare, I think?” he said, touch- | are, stay were you are.” This is the other way. “ Didn’t have?” 
ing his hair respectfully. Westwood stared at | Next, if you are both of the same height and| « No’m een eae 
Papel waane = —— * Sauer toi Mr. prea ye noah. there, space is “Poor fellow! I see what the matter is 
now if you w n come | valuable.—St. Louis Critic. ” = 
upstairs. They have a word or two to say, and You had a rich father.”—N, Y. Weekly. 
they hope that you will not fail to come.’ 

Westwood smiled to himself—a rather pecu- 
liar smile. 

“ All right,” he said; “if they want me to 
come, I'll come. But I think they had both 
better have let me stay away.” 

Nevertheless he followed Jenkins to the 
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CHAPTER XLVIII. you would call danger, my girl. Ah, that rouses 
Cynthia had, as Sabina errs gone Rau up a bit, doesn’t it? I've been to Russell 


straight to her father when she left Russell uare. : 

square. Some time before he had let her know To Russell Square!” Cynthia’s face turned 
that he was still in England, and had sent her | Crimson at once. “Oh, father, did you see—did 
nis address, warning her however not to visit | YOu hear-— ‘ 

him, unless she was obliged todo so. On this Did I hear of Mr. Lepel? That’s what I 
occasion she had almost forgotten his warning; | Went for, my beauty! In spite of your quarrel, 
she went to him as a child often goes to its | 1 thought you'd maybe like to hear how he was 
parents, more for comfort than for absolute getting on. I talked to the gardener a bit ; Mr. 
protection ; and he was astonished, as well as | Lepel’s been il! again, you know. 

alarmed, when she flung herself into hisarms| ‘ A relapse?” said Cynthia, quickly. 

and wept over his shoulder, calling him now Yes, a relapse. They've had a hospital 








A Trade Combination. 


** Why don’t you go to work?” she asked of 
the tramp, 

‘*I am a-working, lady.” 

‘*At what? You show no signsof it.” 

‘“*No matter for that, mum, I’m a-working as 


Hard to Please, 
Servant—I come to give notice that I am 
going to quit. 
Mistress—What is there about this place 
that you don’t like? 





and then by all sorts of endearing names, but 
refusing to explain to him the reason of her 
visit or of her grief. 

“It’s not that man that you’re fond of, is 
it, my dearie? He hasn’t played you false, has 


nurse for him, I hear, He’s not raving now, 

they say, but very weak and stupid-like. 
‘*Have none of his friends come to nurse 

him?” said Cynthia. . 
““T don’t know that. The gardener wouldn’t 


hear that, maybe. He said there’d been a death 






house. 
(To be Continued. ) 
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Garrulous Wisdom. 





a traveling adver. for a soap firm. I’m the Servant—Your husband. 


‘Before Using’ card, and my pardner around 
the corner cepresents the ‘ After Using’ end of 
the combination. Thank you, mum.”—Phila- 
delphia Times. 








WE quote following prices on small instru- 
ments for next 30 days: 
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“yD bi in th .” | in the family—some child or other. Would that 
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heart, which might have told her how dear 
Hubert was to her still. 
‘*Then you’ve quarreled?” 


‘*Then Miss Vane will be the heiress, She 
and Mr. Lepel——” He hesitated for a mo- 
ment, and Cynthia looked up. 

“* Miss Vane is going to marry Mr. Evandale, 


He shows a mind that’s verily commanding. 


He'll stand before a painting, and without 
A single instant's thought, or hesitation, 


Gentleman Visitor—It seems to me that I 
have forgotten something. 

Lady.—1i es, you have forgotten to go home.— 
Texas Siftings. 


All Other Instruments in Proportion 
Our lowest priced goods are equal to any other dealer’s 








‘I suppose we have,” said Cynthia, with an A i 
ugh, * ad father. She is not engaged to Mr. Lepel now.” He'll tell the painter's name nor avy doubt medium grades in the city. We invite your i 
soeel anand aa oe on avai ioe insh “Oh! Not engaged to Mr. Lepel nowt Then Is there he gives the proper information. before purchasing elsewhere. ote mare 


other any more!” 

‘*In that case, my girl, you’d better cast in 
your lot with me, Shall we leave England to- 
morrow?” 

Cynthia was silent for a moment. 4 

‘Ts it safer for you to go or to oa, father?” 

‘“*Well, it’s about equal,” said estwood 
cheerfully. ‘‘ They’re watching the ports, I 
understand ; so maybe! should havead fficulty 
in gettin off. On the other hana, I'm pretty 
certain that the landlady here suspects me; 
and I thought of making tracks early to-mor- 


what the dickens,” said Westwood ay delib- 
erately, ‘‘did you and Mr. Lepel quarrel about, 
I should like to know ?” 

**T can’t tell you, father. Nothing todo with 
that, however.” 

“I expect it was all a woman’s freak. I had 
made up my mind for you to marry that fellow, 
Cynthia. 1 rather liked the looks of him, I’d 
have given you a thumping dowry and settled 
him out in America, if you'd liked. It would 
have been better than the life of a newspaper- 
man in London any day.” 
























The rocks, the hills and valleys, hold from him 
No secret that is past a man’s revealing. 

He knows why some are stout and others slim ; 
He comprehends all kinds of human feeling. 


The records of the stars he knows, and each 
Romance that round about the heavens lingera. 
At dianer-time he oft delights to preach 
On which was made the first, or forks or fingers. 


Indeed all things he knows, or high or low— 

The things that fly on wing, or go a walking— 
Except one thing he never seems to know, 

And that’s when he should stop his endless talking. 








Tom—xou are nacht modest, eoot si | TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT 00. 


Jenny, that I’m afraid I’m not worthy of you. 
Jenny—Don’'t let that worry you, Tom; it’s JOSEPH RUSE, Manager 
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inc? row morning, Cynthia, my dear, if you have no |, Cynthiadid not answer. Her face wore a Harper's Bazar. — 
we ‘ection to an early start.” look of settled misery which made Westwood : : 
fter oN aibiaer ou please, dear father. uncomfortable. He went.on doggedly. ; d Invigorating Lavender Smelling LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 
_ “We're safest in London, I think,” said Le cae gts oo I or oe and Bonanza Mackay’s Wife. Salts (English) 
Westwood, thoughtfully ; ‘‘ but I think that u S ive no min my Mrs. Mackay will return to Europe the latter 
shall try to get out of the country as soon as I girl break her heart before my eyes. You know Ee of next month accompanied a4 her liege PE E ZO YONGE STREE® 
can. 1am afraid it i no good to follow up my | you're fond of him. Why make such a mystery ord, according to New York Truth. Mrs. RFUM RY, TOILET SOAPS x 
ciue, Cynthia; I can’t find out anything more | of = eka nde, him, and make him sorry for his Mackay is nothing if not Parisian, Although , ext door to Dominion Bank 
foal about Mrs. Vane.” = = Se That’s my ok intending now to summer in London, I doubt Hair, Tooth and Nail Brushes 
rn Cynthia pave a little shiver, end then clung | vynthia cae Se eeate ae Was es vs a | not bug that August will fad her back in Paris. ’ 
to him helplessly ; she could not speak. ¢ , rs. Macka nds herself at the top of the 
ich. “I’ve amasines thought,” her father con- | Ot pursue the subject. But a few days later | American colony in Paris, besides token hob- ee ee cae agg aan i duane 
tinued, “‘that your young man—Mr, Lepel— she asked him a question which showed what nobby with a few really good Parisiennes, and hoice Stock ‘of Liquors and Ci 
knew aoe ee 4 — = a I've —o. oe ic see ak sais Weinliee a 7 = eh cageecne mpd are not wealthy, what q igars 
times wondered whether—knowing me to , - | of tha 8 not one’s money one’s own? Mrs. AS 
your father and all that, Cynthia—there might | ness? We ought to forgive those that have | Mackay cannot get far in London ; she stops at Ar cade P harmacy i HEASLIP & PIEROE 
not be achance of getting him to tell the truth, | injured us, Isuppose? They always said so at Marlborough House every time, Sandring- Proprietore 
086 supposing that I went to him and threw my- | St. Elizabeth's. ,, | ham is, shall and ever will be, a beautiful mir- 133 Yonge Street 
ae self on bis—his generosity, so to speak? Do Up to a certain point, I think, my girl. It’s | age to her; but what of that? We cannot WATCHES FREE. cur goods "Write tnd ve omrodnce 
and you think he’d give me up, Cynthy ?” no good forgiving them that are not sorry for | have everything in this world. A woman | Telephone 1108 2 5 Canadian Watch Co.. Toronto. Can. 
hat “No, father—I don’t think he would.” what they've done. It would go to my heart | whose boys are decent lads, who can live THE { 
em. “It might be worth trying. A bold stroke = to punish a rascal that robbed me and fully with an indulgent husband, who 
succeeds sometimes where a timid one might pastes. in my face afterwards, you know, | has got millions of dollars at her command, 
fail. He's ill, you say, still, isn’t he?” ut, if I’ve reason to think that he’s repented | cannot have the moon. If Mrs. Mackay came 
Cynthia thought of the fail that she had heard | 4nd tried to make amends, why, then, I think | here and set up an establishment, gave Bradley- " » | Caveats and Re-rssucs secured, Trade-Marks registered, 
as -he left the room. a man’s a fool who doesn’t say, ‘ All right, old | Martin balls, took boxes at the Dutch opera, : and all other patent causes in the Patent Office and before 
“Yes,” she answered almost inaudibly; “he fellow—try again and good luck to you! a worked the daily papers, got an eccentric LIMITED the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. _ 
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“ And you've left him all the same ot said her “ en. nak * eat nev father, |S to drop his ate” what could she not LATE OF R. HAY & CO, of chane , ise a8 to patentability 
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ail, said Westwood, with more tenderness than he cane fresh without meddling with the old | ever, is not in it; the game isn't exciting nor of applications for patent, and for attending to all business 
usually showed. affairs. Of course it’s pretty hard to tell | high enough for her. It must be Royalty or IN entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time. 
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8, hate him ; but I cannot be sure. H, er back, was servile an ness. Information, advice and speci ler. 
Tp? fault then! He's done somethin e knew very well that she was thinking of | in the extreme. She was called on by her V ences sent on request. 
It's his fau ® | Hubert Lepel, and was therefore all the more | worst enemies, and be it said to her walk that anc an a e R. J. LITTELL, 
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bad?” 

“Very bad!” cried poor Cynthia, hiding her 
face. 

* And you can’t “gy him?’ . 

‘‘Not—not till he has made amends!” said 
the girl, with a passionate sob. 

Her father sat looking at her with a troubled 
face. 

‘*If your mother hadn’t forgiven me many 
and many a time, Cynthia,” he said at last, “I 
should have gone to destruction long before 
she died. But as long as ever she lived she 
kept me straight.” 

“She was your wife,” said Cynthia, in a 
choked voice. ‘“‘I am not Hubert's wife— and I 
never shall be now. Never mind, father; we 
were right to separate, and I am glad that we 
have done it. Now wiil you tell me where you 
are thinking of going, or if you have made any 
plans?” 

Westwood shook his head. 

“I’ve got no plans, my dear—except to slip 
out at the door early to-morrow morning. 
Where I go next I am sure I do not know. 

Cynthia resolutely banished the thought of 
her own affairs, and set herself to consider 
possibilities. Her mind reverted again and 
agein to the Jenkins family. Their connection 
with Hubert made it seem alittle dangerous to 
have anything to do with them at present ; 
and yet Cynthia was inclined to trust Tom 
Jenkins very far. He was thoroughly honest 
and true, and he was devoted to her service ; 
but, after some reflection, she abandoned this 
idea. If she and her father were to be together, 
she had better seek some place where her own 
face was unknown and her father’s history for- 
gotten. After a little consideration, she re- 
membered some people whom she had heard of 
in the days of her engagement at the Frivolity. 
‘Taey let lodgings in an obscure street in 
Clerkenwell; and, as they were quiet, inoffen- 
sive folk, Cynthia thought that she and her 
father might be as safe with them as else- 
where. She did not urge hcr father to leave 
England at present ; for she had a vague feeling 
that she ought not to cut him off from the 


cautious and all the more gentle in what he 
said. For he had gone over to Hubert’s side in 
the absence of any precise knowledge as to 
what the quarrel had been about. “A woman’s 
sure to be in the wrong!” he said to himself— 
hence his advice. 

** But, if one is sure—quite sure—that a man 
repents,” said Cynthia falteringly, ‘‘ or at least 
that he is sorry, and if the wrong is not so 
much to oneself, but to somebody else that is 
dear to one, then——” 

** If you care enough to worry about the man, 
forgive him, and have done with it!” said her 
father. ‘‘ Now look here, Cynthy—let’s have 
no beating about the bush! I think I know 
poe well what’s bapeeoine. Mr. Lepel 

nows something about that murder business 
—I am pretty sure of that. You think, rightly 
or yrongly, that he could have cleared me if he 
had tried. Well, maybe so—maybe not ; I can’t 
tell. But, my dear, I don’t want you to bother 

our head about me. If you're fond of the fel- 
iow, you needn’t let my affairs stand in your 
way. Why, as a matter of fact, I’m better off 
now than I should ever have been in England 
so what seemed to be a misfortune has turned 
out to my advantage. I'm content enough. 
Mr. Lepel has held his tongue, you say “— 
though Cynthia had not uttered a single word ; 
* but I reckon it was for hissister’ssake. And, 
though she’s a bad lot, I don’t see how a man 
could tell of his sister, Cynthy—I don’t indeed. 
So you go back to Mr. Lepel and tell him not to 
bother imself, I can take care of myself now, 
aud all this rubbish about clearing my charac- 
ter may as well be knocked on the head. As 
soon as I'm out of the country, I don’t care a 
rap! You tell that to Mr. Lepel, my beauty, 
and make it up with him. I wouldn't for the 
world that you should be unhappy because I’ve 
been unfortunate,” 

This was along speech for Westwood ; and 
Cynthia came and put her hands on his should- 
ers and laid her cheek to his long before he had 
finished. 

** Dear father,” she said, ‘‘you are very good 




















she received the h rites by salutations on 
both cheeks. Mr. ay isa man who cares 
little for this world's festivities, but he knows 
how to look after his own money, an under- 
taking that must of necessity take up much of 
his time. It is one thing torun on a bit of rare 
ag — it . quite a thing to ge be 

e nest egg by sagacious management, doing 
away with ——— secretaries and lawyers. 
If Englishmen fewer men of business to 
look after their estates, they might be spared 
the painful alternative of marrying foreign 
money, as so many have done. 


«oe — ——— 
A Moving Mountain. 


A traveling mountain is found at the Cas- 
cades of the Columbia. It is a triple-peaked 
mass of dark brown basalt, six or eight miles 
in length where it fronts the river, and rises to 
a hight of almost 2,000 feet above the water. 

That it is in motion is the last thought which 
would be likely to suggest itself to the mind of 
any one passing it; yet it is a well established 
fact,that this entire mountain is moving slowly 
but steadily down the river, as if it had a de- 
liberate purpose some time in the future to 
dam the Columbia and form a great lake from 
the Cascades of the Dalles. The Indian tradi- 
tions indicate immense movements of the 
mountains hereabouts, long before white men 
came to Oregon, and the early settlers, immi- 
grants, many of them from New Eugland, gave 
the above-described mountainous ridge the 
name of ‘traveling mountain,” or “sliding 
mountain.” 

In its forward and downward movement the 
forests along the base of the ridge have become 
submerged in the river. Large tree stubs can 
be seen standing deep in the water on this 
shore. The railway engineers and the track- 
men find that the line of the railroad which 
skirts the foot of the mountain is being con- 
tinually forced out of place. At certain points 
the roadbed and rails have been pushed eight 
or ten feet out of line in the course of a few 
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One Hour From Montreal 
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oe chance—a feeble chance, but still a chance— | and very generous!” = | years. : 
of being cleared by Hubert Lepel’s confession. * Confess now, Cynthy—you love him, don’t Geoiogists attribute this phenomenon to the teenie . mien late 
HE! She had not much hope; and yet it seemed to | you?” said Westwood, with unusual gentle-| fact that the basalt, which constitutes the 
; her possible that Hubert might choose to tell | ness. . ; bulk of the mountain, rests on a substratum SURELY 
ir. the truth at last. and that she could but hope ‘*T am afraid I do, father,” she said, crying | of conglomerate, or of soft sandstone, which 
ts that, having confessed to her, he might also | as she spoke. the deep, swift current of the mighty river is 
cab contess to the world at large, and show that ‘*Then be faithful to him, my lass, like your | constantly wearing away, or that this softer 3 CUR D 
Westwood was an innocent and deeply-injured meaner wea me,” ssh Micon dh Mahal — is = ged bogey oy ee dhe germs EE 
ash, ee, cone . noe den espace” pag i i IITOR :—Please info our readers that I have a positive remedy for th 
rels She stayed the night, sleeping on a little sofa | over her father’s words for the next three days | above.—The Astorian. show eae desana” ie tn aot ee ce veer ee es: — ca moe he the 
——= in the sitting-room ; but early the next day | and nights. Then she came to him one day I shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have cuu- 
with her hat and cloak on, as if she were going sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 


SET 


they went out together, making one of the 
pr morning “’ flittings ” to which Westwood 
was accustomed ; and Cynthia took her father 
to his new lodgings in Clerkenwell. 

For some days she did not go out again. Ex- 
citement and the shock of Hubert’s confession 


for a walk. 

“Father,” she began abruptly, ‘“‘do you 
allow me to go to Hubert—to see him, I 
mean?” 

** Ofcourse I do, my dear.” 


Slight-of-Hand. 

“*Isn’t it funny that a man could steal a hun- 
dred thousand dollars from a firm and yet have 
his books so fixed that the firm couldn't dis- 
cover the loss?” 
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Carbuncles 





Boils and 





et t 
not get had for once disorganized her splendid health. ‘*Although you believe what 7 said—and “ Well, you know Johnson always was clever 
eof Ens See ana WOR OEE Sarde canned | pen tf Uekanameal anes Retr gee eee | 9° eee cements. —0.F. Borewry, Carbuneles result from a debilitated, im-| For years I was afflicted with Car 
aes bed without eating or speaking, her face turned you if he had liked ?’ m u adie ramet . os . ah Riper Pnt ise Spe pi Pn 
ling at to the wall, her head throbbing, her hands and | ‘‘ Yes, my dear—if you love him. The C Saf poverished, or impure condition of the | buncles ly neck. y 
ices foes deathly cold. Westw watched her ‘: Yes, I love him,” said Cynthia sadly. © Coustey ~ blood. They are a source of great suffer-| were a source of much suffering. I com- 
ose pnxleuely £0 wanted wer. be Lore ‘ soem t te a ve = ape wees nee never Se vias es wean Se ae = i. there was ing, and are liable to appear in large |‘menced taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, which 
poo . @ | trou me again, said her ta . some hope for this country, after all. > er é ‘ ee: a 3 Ree ; 
stamp waa odie ween ok. ote aoe dee eand and | can hither asay witht him, Cynthia, or he can Second Citizen—Well ! 7 al! What has hap- numbers, unless overeome by the use of | cured the Carbuncles, and has since kept 
he needed a long rest ; she would be better soon. | come out with us. Out there we can all forget pened ? some powerful alterative. Ayer’s Sarsa-} me entirely free from them; my appetite 
se each One day, when she had got up, but had not | what's over and done. You go to him and tell First Citizen—I just saw a Sunday-school parila cures these painful tumors, and also | has improved, and I am in better health 
= yet ventured ous of Gosee, Rup fathee came tote | bite 00a cnet h boy thrashing a street hoodlum. * prevents them, by removing their cause. | than ever before.— O. Snell, Lowell, Mass, 
; her ropes. ia. hanch of Dees arames sale = teks ao a if niet ae bee anus One year xgo I suffered from Boils and| I was troubled, for a long time, witb a 
and ly map gently oe , et aeieen a lalon as aie 1) idn’ i Carbuncles, and for nearly two months | humor which appeared on my face in ugly 
'd, and ‘How good you are, father!” Cynthia said | round his neck and gave him a warm embrace. She_ Didn’t Say Anything. 7 able to work. 1 was entirely Pimples and Blotches. By 
emium gratefully, The eyes of both father and daughter were De Gillie—Bobby, did your mother make an was unable to work. y 1 Spee 
‘ She took one to please him; but she did not | wet as they said good-bye. »/ntent Nana’a vials derogatory remarks about my singing after ¥ Cured By aking 
fabs corn, inclined te 00k, G6 Se oad poe rehgy Mlgieers Ht yop en cat i fed was gone the other night ? taking two bottles of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.| Ayer’s Sarsaparilla I was cured. I con- 
wooden chair by the window, looking pale and | to London. She expec to meet a train Bebhe--io-aue, she didn’t make any derog- —Leunder J. MeDonald, Soley street, ane this = a = ~_ eae purider 
n the world.— Charles H. Smith, Nort 
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listless. There were dark sbadows under her 
eyes and a sad expression about her mouth ; 


nurse only, and the Jenkinses—Sabina Meld- 
reth and the doctor perhaps beside, but no one 


atory remarks. 
De Gillie— I’m glad to hear that. 





Charlestown, Mass. 
For some time past, until recently, my | Craftsbury, Vt. 


one would scarcely have known her again for | else. She set forth at an hour which would Bobby—But she nearly died laughing. blood was in a disordered condition, I had numbers of Carbuncles on my 
i aap ake anek kent a ce & ceeee a eeen ek ee Soon ‘able’ to w ay cov ered from head to foot with small, | neck and back, with swellings in my arm- 

pri breil, ony A apenas: elamat ear hi ted. She did not know what she was and very irritating, blotches. After using pits, and suffered greatly. Nothing re- 
not three months earlier, re ply ag A Few Pointers. three bettles of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, I am| lieved me until I began taking Ayer’s 


Her father looked at her with sympathetic 
attention, 

“You want cockering oP, he said, “ and- 
coddling and waiting on. hen once we get 
out ot this darned old country, you shall see 
something different, my girl! I’ve got mone 
enough to do the thing in style when we reac 
the States, You shall have all you want there, 
and no mistake |” 

“Thank you, father,” said the girl, with a 
listless cinta 

“I’ve had a long walk to-day,” Westwood 
said, after a pause, ‘and I've been into what 


ing to say to him—what line she was about 
S coke. She only knew that she could not 
bear to be away from him any longer, and that 
love and forgiveness were the two thoughts 
uppermost in her mind, 
he was pot aware that her father had con- 
sidered it unfit for her to go alone to Russell 
uare. He had followed her all the way from 
Clerkenwell, and was in the square immedi- 
ately behind herself, .When she mounted the 
ste one J yong ys bell, he aroaned. the road 
and wa on, e pavement by ss 
in the middle of She square. Here he fancied 





If you are tall and she is short, you must 
coal erect, draw her close to your side, bend 
your head somewhat so that your lips will rest 
couanenwy on her forehead, place her right 
hand on your shoulder, then your left arm 
around her waist. By this time her left hand 
will be snugly imprisoned in your right hand. 
She will raise her face to look up at you. 
Draw your arm for a moment from around her 
waist and gently tip her head backward and 
to the side, then——well, that is one way. 

The other is, if she is tall and you are short, 


entirely cured. —C. Ogden, Camden, N. J. | Sarsaparilla. This medicine restored me 
I suffered with Boils every spring, for | © health. —Selby Carter, Nashville, Tena. 


years, until I began taking By taking a few bottles of Ayer’s Sar 


Ayer's Sar|saparilla 


8a) oie. A few bottine of ~~ aoe I have boon cused ‘ = Lreuiteoome tg 
Festaniens vi. oO. Vanever, Battle Creek, Mich. 
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Oo., Lowell, Mass. ' Said by ali druggists. Price $1; alz bottles, 66 
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R. E, W. SCHUCH 


Chu ch of the Redeemer, Conductor Univer- 


sity Glee Club, has resumed instruction in 


Voice Culture and Expression in Singing 


At his residence, 
8 Avenue Street (College Avenue). 


M. FIELD 
e 


FROM LBIPZIG AND FRANKFORT 
Piano Virtuoso 


105 Gloucester Street & Toronto College of Music 
Conce: d will also tak 

oui gto on ealeaeain. F 

BY CORRESPONDENCE 


H4ARMonY 
To accommodate those living at a distance 
Mr. THOS. SINGLETON, Port Hope, Ont., 


Will give lessons in harmony as above and ons —— 
ege 


ngleton’s pupils 
who have taken the Trinity examinations have been suc- 
Reference—Mr. Archur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 


dates for examinations in Music at Trini 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. 


cessful. 
A.C.0. (Eng.), Toronto. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 


Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 


94 Gloucester Street 
WALTER DONVILLE 
Teacher of Violin 





Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 





Buchanan St., and Toronto College of Music 


S VO (LATE OF THE ROYax 
Bs Pinateh 


Choi a ~ ove Bt. : 
arv 
urch, esuate, concer of —— 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


Pianoforte pupil of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal 
rofessor of singing at the London Academy, London, Eng., 
now a resident of Toronto, and gives lessons in singing to 
ladies and gentlemen, amateur and professional students, 
and specially prepares pupils forall branches of the musical 
rofession—operatic, concerts and oratorios. Voice pro- 
ction is one of Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 
erate. Circulars on application at residence, 152 Wilton 
Avenue, or to Messrs. Nordheimer’s or Messrs. Suckling & 
ns. 


ISS ALICE WALTZ 


Late Solo Soprano, Plymouth Church, Brooklyn, and St. 
John’s R. C. Church, Philadelphia. 
CONCERT, ORATORIO AND RECITAL 

Pupils received in Voice Culture 
417 Church Street 











VOICE CULTURE AND PIANOFORTE INSTRUCTION. 


ISS MARIE C. STRONG, Primo- 

Contralto, has much pleasure in announcing that 

she is now a rag to give lessons in Voice Culture and 

Pianoforte Playing. Open for engagements at sacred and 

secular concerts. Circulars, terms, etc., at the piano ware- 

rooms of Messrs. A. & S. Nordheimer, and Suckling & Sons’, 
or 30 Bond Street. 





Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


SUMMER CLASSES 


FROM JULY 7th TO AUGUST 2nd 


AT 


BRITISH AMERICAN 
BUSINESS COLLEGE 


ARCADE, YONGE STREET, TORONTO, 





Subjecte— Bookkeeping, Penmanship, Commercial Arith- 
metic, Shorthand and Typewriting. 
For terms, addrees 
C. O'DEA, Secretary. 
CANADIAN COLLEGE OF COM- 
ERCE. 
Incorporating Canadian Business University, Bengough’s 


Shorthand Institute, Warriner’s Courses of Higher Com- 
merial Training 


Pusuic LIBRARY BumLpine, 
TRARHAMEH BBE, 4 > : 
Rlephone 166i. | TORONTO. 
Poineet shorthand school. 800 gratitates in good posi- 


tions. Most modern and practical commercial course. 
New Calendar in preparation—sent free to any address, 


SPECIAL SUMMER SESSION 


During July. Shorthand and business courses separately 
or combined. Send for circular. 


Wea. Wass  } Bengough & Warriner 
GUNBEAMS . 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
Photographs of all sizes 
Sanbeams #1 per dos. 


THE 
GOLDEN 
HORSE 
Lugsdin & Barnett 


SADDLERS 








Trunks, Valises, Bags, Riding Saddles 


Riding Whips and Crops, Horse Boots | 
Horse Sheets, Coolers, Waterproof Goods | 


And Every Description of Horse Gear. 


Specialties in Sole Leather and Military Work 
Lugsdin & Barnett 


115 YONGE STREET 








No Charity in Kisses. 

“May I take a kiss before I go, dearest?” 
said George as he prepared to depart. 

“You may borrow one, George,” said charm- 
ing Jennie, “but you must not take one, for 
mother has rgpeatedly cautioned me against 
giving kisses to any one.” 

So Gecsad was obliged to borrow. 


W. L; FORSTER 


STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST 


FRASER BRYCE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


107 King St. West’ - 
LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


Examinations, Oral or Written. 
MRS. MENDON, 238 McCaul Street. 


Carpets Cleaned 


On the floor or taken up and cleaned—any 
way to please you 


Our patrons appreciate our efforts to please them, be- 
cause we try to be as prompt as possible with our work. 
Telephone to 3751, or send a card to 


The Toronto Carpet Renovating Co, 


509 1-2 Yonge Street 
oe P. MILL 


445 Yonge Street 


HIGH GRADE WATCHES A SPECIALTY | 567 








PEARS’ SOAP in use 100 year's ago and still the best to-day 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1880. 
awarded solely for Toilet Soap in competition with all the world 


HIGHEST POSSIBLE DISTINCTION. 








LOST 


| 
All tenderness and soreness of the feet since we have been | $500,000 sums. 
and terms of repayment, 
HON. FRANK SMITH, 


buying our 


BOOTS AND SHOES 


From that old reliable house of 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY 


87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 
PICKLES ON SHOES 


The world is satisfied with words, 
Few care to dive beneath the surface. 
— Pascal. 

BUT THIS DORS NOT APPLY TO SHOES. VERILY FINE WORDS 
AND GLOWING PARAGRAPHS MAY ASSIST IN THE SALB, BUT 
RHETORIC 18 NOT PUT TO THE SAME TEST OF WEAR AND TEAR 
THAT THE SHOE 18. 

MY SHOES ARE SO MADE THAT NO FLUENCY OF LANGUAGE IS 
REQUIRED IN THE TRANSACTION, FOR THEY SPRAK FOR THEM- 
SELVRS—THEIR FORM, THEIR W)RKMANSHIP, THEIR MATERIAL, 
ALL SHOW FORTH, IN NO UNCBRTAIN LANGUAGE, TABIR BEAUTY 
AND THEIR MERIT, 


WM. PICKLES, 328 Yonge St. 
Children’s Tan Shoes 


SPRING HEELS 


Summer Shoes 


_FOR EVERYBODY 






WM. WEST & CO., 246 Yonge Street 


* Portraits a spectatty A RT IST 


TORONTO 


| The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd. 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
full and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 


y 
Telephone 1000." “HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 
"THE LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 
THE CHOICEST LINES OF 
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 
First-Class Restaurant in Connection 
E. SULLIVAN, Proprictor 
M. MCCONNELL 
Late of “* Headquarters” 


Wholesale Dealer in Wines, Liquors 
and Cigars 


COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO. 


FOR OYSTER SERVED IN TRUE 


VIRGINIA STYLE 
CALL AT 


JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 
DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand Opera House Building. Tel. 2060 


= CLARETS = 


Write or telephone for our Wine List. Specially fitted 
for invalids or summer use. Telephone 3089. 


GEO. W. COOLEY 
Yonge Street, Toronto 


“100 YEARS AGo" 


PEARS’ obtained the 


OFFICE: 78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO 





to loan on Mortgage—small and large | 
Reasonable rates of interest 
No valuation fee charged. 
ES MASON, 
President Manager. 
DRESSMAKING PARLORS 
Conducted by MISS PATON 
Artistic and careful study is devoted to Evening Dresses 


and Brida] Trousseaux, also Traveling and Walking Cos- 


tumes. Boating, Tennis and Holiday Suits, also Riding 
Habits, a specialty. Possessing favorable facilities for the 
rompt and speedy attention to Mourning orders, we 
een undoubted confidence of aesuring entire satisfaction. 
ROOMS—R. WALKER & SONS 


Miss ‘PLUMMER 





MODISTE 


57 GLOUCESTER STREET 


WANZER 
LAMPS 


Are the popular lamps of the day 

No chimney to break 

No danger to fear 

No oil to waste 

With one lamp you obtain a fine 
50-candle power light. Heat a quart 
of water in a few minutes 

Get a breakfast or cook a dinner 

Call at 98 King Street West and 
examine them 





OMETHING NEW INJDENTISTRY | @RAND TRUNK RAILWAY 
SO be. Tans Poraaln. Pili ‘Crowns and Sections. The Old and Popular Rail Route to 


odern dentistry practiced. one 
m MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


And all Principal Points in 


CANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 


CHAS. P. LENNOX 
Yonge Street Arcade - - 
Telephone 1846 


Room B 





EMAC MIMO Da! | cecbruts Putney Sattor'Sieping Bates nod Phos 
ARM TKONO RMN WAMU | ars cis ceyctyees 4 ie rman 
Best teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless P. J. SLATTER, Oty Passenger 





Oorner King and Yonge streets and street, 
Telephone Nos. 484 and 435. ae nas 


CUNARD LINE 


NOTED FOR SAFETY 
Established more than fifty years ago. 


Never Lost the Life of a Passenger 
A. F. WEBSTER 
Passenger Agent - - 68 Yonge Street 


extraction. Telephone 1476 
C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 
B New ppeeee-Desstinte Fillings and Porcelain Orowns 
Telephone 3031 

PATTERSON & FENTON 


Dentists 
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE ° DOWN TOWN OFFICE 
169 COLLEGE ST. 141 YONGE ST. 
Dental Electric Vibrator for Painless Extraction. 


DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation‘of the natural teeth. 





ANADIAN 





PACIFIC Ky. 


_ New Publications 


“The New Highway to the Orient ” 
“Summer Tours ” 
“Fishing and Shooting ” 
“Time Table with Notes ” 


The first three are handsomely illustrated and contain a 
vast amount of valuable information. The last will be 
found a most useful companion to all travelers. Copies 
may be obtained FREE from agents of the Company, or 


from 
W. R. CALLAWAY, District Passenger Agent, 
118 King Street West, Toronto, 
D. McNICOLL, Gen. Pass. Agt., 
Montreal. 


and 





-: NEW MUSIC -:-: 


All = Go Lancers 










yy Chas. Bohner.........: .50 
Kathie (military) Schottische 
By Arthur M. Cohen...... .35 
Sounds of Toronto Waltzes 
ea ~ Chas. Bohner.......... -60 
— Semo' 
~~ H. Tourjee doenecoveves -50 
Haute Volee Kye 
2... | eee -40 


@n Time Jersey 
By Bohner 

Avant Garde March 
PNB 0 vk dct cdesscin 35 


ing in the Musical line, up to 
e times, and at right prices. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158 Yonge * Srteet, Torontc 


Eve 





55 CENTS 


The small purchase amounting to 55c.— 
fifty-five nie, for which a numbered re- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may win the 
rize of the watch worth one thousand 

000. Americans as well as Cana- 


cal work of art. Send for circulars, 


RUSSELL’S 


8 King Street West, Toronte) 








McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY ANO BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


only Gold Medal 


MISS PAYNTER 


Has just received 


i ™ A Full Assortment 


| SPRING 
| MILLINERY 


INo. 3 Rossin Block 
Kiug Street West 
TORONTO 


438 YONGE ST. 


OPP. CARLTUN STREET. 


MISS HOLLAND 


Would intimate to her customers and ladies generally that 
she has now a very large and choice etock of 


French Patterns in Millinery 


Together with novelties in 


Flowers, Ribbons, &c. 


Ot which she would solicit inepection. Also very hand- 
some Jackets and Small Dolmans. 

Dressmaking Department under first-clase management 
and most satisfactory results. 





Miss Stevens 


251 Yonge St. 
Opp. Trinity Square 
TORONTO ¥ 


Grand Opsning 
New Goods 


Stylish Millinery, 
Veiliogs in great va- 
riety, Ribbons in all 

the new shades, 

Feathers, Flowers 
and Fancy Goods. 


Early inspection in- 
vited. 












Mourning a specialty 


ESTABLISHED 1860 


The Millinery «»° 
gi Dpessmaking House 


Fa a i oo cep ahsy 
e8)| in pes, stylishly 
ake to suit every custo- 
mer, Flowers, Feathers, Veil- 
in &c., in great variety. 
Take advantage of our lon 

experience—a trial order w 

convince. 


DRESS AND MANTLE 
MAKING 


Fashion, Fit and Finish as- 
sured. We stand second to 
tment. 


Leave orders early to atten ; 
DRESS CUTTING HEADQUARTERS 
POR THE 
“NEW TAILOR SYSTEM” 


Cutting taught this UNIQUE system in all ite 
branches’ Liberal inducements to agents 


J. & A. Carter, 372 Yonge St., Toronto 





AND 
- SPECTACLES -« 
Accurately fase. First quality lenses. Opera and Field 


J. FOSTER, 13 King Street West 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. if 


PERFECT DRESSMAKING | AMERICAN FAIR 
AT 334 Yonge Street, Toronto. Telephone No. 2033 
MKEOWN & COMPANY'S 


A special feature of our business is First-class Dressmaking, at lower 
prices than charged by any other house in the city for thoroughly first- 
class work. 


We guarantee a perfect fit, and in every case make it our special care 
to give entire satisfaction to our customers. 


Give us a trial for Dressmaking, and you will be convinced that our 
Styles, Fit andjPrices will be satisfactory. 


Wedding Trousseaux and Mourning orders our specialty. 


MKEOWN & COMPANY 


182 Yonge Street 


IN AID OF THE 


PROTESTANT ORPHANS’ HOME 
we CHILDREN’S 


Grand Musical Fete 







Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 
daughter will spend the summer there with 
friends, ‘ 
Mr. and Mrs, W. B. McMurrich of St. George 
street have gone to Muskoka for the summer 
months. 

















































































Our Jewelry sales are four times more than three months ago. You are beginning to partly 
understand the advantages we bring you. If you will study our Catalogue and Price List it 
will pay you better than any other work you do. Sent free on application. We have recently 
added to our stock the best Coffee Mills made in the world, and we sell them at 48c., regular 
price $1; 63c., regular price $1.25; 84c., regular price $1.50. You can afford to have your coffee 
fresh ground, On our Bargain Tables—A lot of stamped trays, 4c. each ; Quart Dippers 4c.; bowls, 
two sizes, 2c. and 3c.; Dish Pans, 5c., &c. 

Our Agate Ironware at closest wholesale prices is popular. Tea Pots, 58c., regular price $1; 
balance of list same percentage. Store open Monday and Saturday evenings.. Closes other 


evenings at six. Come and see us. 
W. H. BENTLEY & CO. 


* 
Miss Parsons gave afternoon tea to a number 
of friends on Tuesday afternoon. 
o 


Mrs. A. Rice of Bloor street has returned to 
the city after a six weeks’ visit in New York 
and Rochester. S 


The Granite Curling Club gave a smoking 
concert in the rink last evening. 
J 





———_—$—_—_—— a 


Doninion Paper Staining Reotmay 





On Thursday, June 5, Miss Ethel Martin, 
daughter of Mr. Edward Martin, Q.C., of 
Hamilton, was married to Mr. E, Baldwin of 
this city. The ceremony was performed in the 
Cathedral at Hamilton by Bishop Hamilton, 
assisted by Rev. Canon Sutherland and Rev. R. 
T. Nichol. . 


Col. Hanchett of New York is the guest of 
his daughter, Mrs, J. C. Anderson, on Sher- 
bourne street. 


Ry : 








Mrs. Charles Parsons 6f Parklands, Queen's 
Park, has gone to Cobourg to stay with rela- 


tives. 
* 


Miss Geddes of Montreal, who has been the 
guest of Mrs. Edward Jones, Church street, 
left town last week. . 2 


ap 
Mrs. C. H. Greene of 109 St. George street 
gave an enjoyable dinner party on Friday even- 
ing of last week, at which there were a dozen 





a aeoet , SUITS 
vsiinginEoto | PrOMenade Concert * a . 

Biss Grace Spratt of New York is staying soo} ie Embossed Papers, Bronzes, Micas, Silk Effects, Ingrains 
with her sister, Mrs. Douglas Armour, Cecil We have received this week Nd edited temas: 


street. DECORATIONS— JAPANESE LEATHERS, FRENCH LEATHERS, ANAGLYPTA 


AND ALL HEAVY RELIEF HANGINGS 
WINDOW SHADES IN ALL WIDTHS 


4 KING STREET WEST, - TORONTO 


RARE OPPORTUNITY 


TO SECURE 


CHEAP CARPETS 
EXECUTOR'S SALE 


OF ENTIRE STOCK OF 


WM. BEATTY & SON 


Extra Reductions in WILTON and AXMINSTER CARPETS. Splendid 
patterns at $2.10, reduced to $1.60 per yard cash. 


CHENILLE CURTAINS at $18.50 per pair, reduced to $12.00 cash, and 
other lines equally low. 

ODDFELLOWS and MASONIC CARPETS reduced from $1.00 per yard 
to 75c. cash. 

CHURCH CARPETS in all grades. 


Mrs. Jones, Mrs. Winn and Mr. J. Gordon 
Jones sailed last Saturday from Quebec for 
Europe on a three months’ trip. 


VICTORIA RINK, HURON STREET 


ON 


Thursday Evening, June 19 


AT 8 O'CLOCK. 


another large consignment of 
Children’s, Boys’ and Youths’ 
Suits. Being fortunate in get- 
ting them very low by taking 
the entire lot (some 660 in 
all), we intend disposing of 
them as quickly as possible to 





Mr. Remy Elmslie left for his English home 
last week after a stay in this city of a couple 
of months. 








* 

Mr. J. Castell Hopkins of the Imperial Bank 
here has been promoted to the position of 
accountant of the bank at Galt. Mr. Hopkins 
has earned a more than Canadian reputation 
as a writer and speaker, and it is to be hoped 
his efforts on behalf of Imperial Federation 
will capture Galt. Socially he will be missed 
here and welcomed in his new home. 

7 


Cafe Chantante, under the direction of Mrs. E. Fraser 
Blackstock, assisted by talented amateurs. A change of 
programme every fifteen minutes. 


The Band of the Royal Grenadiers will be 
in attendance 


get our money for them. 


We offer the entire range 
in fine Tweeds, Worsteds 
and Serges at a reduction of 
from 25 to 36 per cent. off 
regular prices. 


Tickets 50c., to be obtained at Nordheimers’ and Suck- 
lings’. 


Niagara River Line 


In connection with Vanderbilt system of railways. The 
short and picturesque summer route to 


Falls, Buffalo, New York, Boston, &c. 


PALACE STEAM STEAMERS 


Cibola and Chicora 


Leave Yonge St. Wharf daily (except Sunday) at 7 a.m., 


"Tickets at all ee eereta = OHN PUY, intaisiend. Mette 
Steamship, Rail and Boat Ageney 7 

4: nn rere 219 and 221 Yonge Street 
C h ico ra an d C I bo la Corner Shuter Street 


Lovely summer route to 
Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Cleveland, New 
York, Boston, Philadelphia, Washington 
- andall American Points 
Special attention given to Church and Society excur- 


*"Oee steamship tickets sold to England and the Conti- 
Among those who had seats on the grand 


nent. For full particulars and tickets apply to 
stand were: Prof. Goldwin Smith, Mr., Mrs. | ROBINSON & HEATH ; ; YO O l< 
and the Misses Cawthra, Rev. Dr., Mrs. and| Custom House Brokers, 69; Yonge St. 


The late Prof. Boys, of whom we were all so 
fond, left his old colleague, Rev. William 
Clark of Trinity College, his literary executor 
and a memorial volume of his poems will be 
issued shortly by the Sheppard Publishing 
Company if four or five hundred copies are 
subscribed for. The price in paper covers will 
be twenty-five or thirty cents. Subscriptions 
may be sent to Prof. Clark or direct to the 
office for publication. 


_ 
— nents, 


« 
Mr. Henry Ince and family of St. George 
street have gone to Niagara for the summer 


months, 
. 


The first annual games of the Toronto Church 
School were held on the Rosedale Lacrosse 
grounds on Friday last and were a decided 
success. Great credit is due to the committee 
who worked hard to make the games a success, 
Mr. P. W. Powell won the championship cup 
which was given by Mayor Clarke. At the 
conclusion of the games the Lord Bishop of 
Toronto presented the prizes on the grounds. 


” 





the Mi Langtry, the Rt. Rev. Lord Bish ‘ — 
of Toronto, Mr., Mrs, and Miss Holmested, Mr. | M[USIC! DANCE MUSIC! | | FOR THIS SPACE NEXT WEEK| _OIL CLOTHS, LINOLEUMS, MATS, etc., ete. 


and Mrs. W. H. Lockart Gordon, Rev. R. C. 


constantly pouring in for our elegant dance music. Why? 
Caswell, the Misses Lamport, the Misses , 


Because it is g cheap and just saits the dances for 
which it is intended. Full size, large type and easy to 





Heward, Miss Crawford, Miss Henderson, | play. Piano or violin. Only for a short time longer. Something of special interest to 4 

Miss McDermont, Miss McMurry, the Misses | .,, A8¥ FOUR PIECES FOR ONE DOLLAR 3 KING STREET EAST 
Waltz nuet. GW. cccccecsccereveceess rof. ® those who appreciate 

Lea, Miss Gray, Miss Archer, the Misses | Lawn Tennis Waltz. New................. Prof. Davis .35 





*Lawn — —— and Waltz. New...... ro — 7 ; 
Pit-a-Pat ottische. New.............-. rof. Davis . 
*La Zieka, play for Ripple or Rye. New.. .Prof. Davis .35 AR T = IN = DRESS 
*Le Bronco. Only one published........... Prof. Davis .35 
“Jersey. The Favorite.............+0++-++- Prof. Davis .35 


“La roiique,* Good teaching piece”... Prot. Davis | TAYLOR & CO. 


Birchall, the Misses Kemp, the Misses Osler, 
Mrs, and Miss Hooper, Miss Hughes, Miss B. 
Thompson, the Misses Hope, Mr. and Mrs, 
Price, Mrs, and Miss Wallis, Principal and 


Mrs, Preer, Miss Davies, Miss Barnnet, Miss Grubtias Wiles. Enea tae... ........ 





Gimson, Mr. Strathy ot Winnipeg, Mr. and | Bugle Call Polka. (Call to arms.)......... Prof. Davis .50 
Mrs, MacDougall, Mr. E. D, Armour, Canon | ,Lancers, for Saratoge or Bombay...--.....Prof- Davies) | Art Tailors - - 89 Yonge St. 





Pieces marked thus (*) are our own dances. Fully ex- 
lained. Sent by mail on receipt of price. FOUR PIECE 
R ONE DOLLAR. Address PROF. J. F. DAVIS, 91 


Witten Av. Torento, Teacher of Dancing. Thirty-one 
3 DRESSMAKERS’ v\ all P aper 


ale 
Mag ic Sc IN MATCHLESS VARIETY. 
The Tailor System of Cut- EXQUISITE NEW DESIGNS, AND 


DuMoulin, Miss Burnside, Mrs. and Miss 
Hoskin, Mr. Grant Stewart, the Misses House- 
man and a number of yourg ladies of Bishop 
Strachan School. 





7 
Miss Gamble of London, England, formerly 
of Toronto, is the guest of her sister, Mrs, 
Greey, Bloor street east. 


* 


1IG4gd0 


Mr, and Mrs, Charles Riordan, Queen’s Park, 
returned to town on Monday, after spending a 


CREDIT 








couple. of works te Rovton and New Torn, wane IN THE FASHIONABLE SHADES. 
Mrs, Frank Arnoldi and Mrs. Clarence Whit- COMPLETE IN ONE PIECE , 
ney were At Home at 37 North street, on Tues- MISS CHUBB, Gen. Agt. Pg og ay gee ee , | 
day, June 10, between 4 and 7 o'clock, to alarge Waist Linings and Dresses Cut. THE ABOVE IS AN EXACT CUT OF OUR 
Corsets Mave TO OrpsR. Satisfac- per cent. lower than ever before. 


circle of friends, u 





An engagement is announced between Mr. 
Thomas Tait, the popular local manager of the 
Canadian Pacific Railway in this city, and Miss 
Emmie Cockburn, only daughter of Mr. G. R. R. 
Cockburn, M.P. 





496 1-2 Yonge St. ELLIOTT & SON a $ S + O O 


(Just south of College) 


TARE Oe POE ios: seen, 94 and 96 Bay Street Hardwood Pedestal Extension Table 


with platform complete. A n for quick buyer. 
Apply at Sarurpay Nien Office, or at 14 Borden Street. 





Mrs. W. J. Douglass of 64 St. Albans street is 
home again from a fortnight's trip to Boston. 
2 


It is well made, well finished, and without exception the biggest value in the Dominion. 


Rasy and Other Chairs CARPETS 


Brussels, Velvet, Tapestry, All-wool, Union and Hemp Carpets 
A quantity of genuine SOc. Ten-wire Tapestry Carpets to be sold for 65c. The best 





The formal opening of the Popular Mondays 
of the Toronto Lawn Tennis Club, Front street 
west, took place under the patronage of the 
fashionable world of Toronto on Monday of 


this week. Refreshments were served in the Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 





sum h , and ong the faces ered 
emanate ae Ee ee ee Parlor, Office, Study and patterns of 90c. Ten-wire Tapestry Carpets to be sold for 75c. Some splendid patterns 
George Kirkpatrick, the Misses Todd, Mr. and Other Furniture and good quality Tapestry Carpets at 60c., 55c., 45c. and 40c. Ask to see our 80c 
Mrs. Yarker, the Misses Yarker, Mrs. Lang- Carpet with Border to match. 
muir, Miss Langmuir, Mr, L. A. Tilley, Miss We are i ti ‘ fi 5 
Fannie Small, Mrs, Albert Nordheimer, Mr. anneal rements of home and places of Pasiness kee % to all and v cabes Guan: bak GU renee wi a nen ane oo mereran 
make to 'e ’ 

Coa rence vat Pe ms Eaeveinge ti Sees ’ both In design, quality of = and ‘ot color. Th C F A d F ° hi 
Guan th Renee Soke, Ce Wise NY WELLINGTON STOTT e C. F. Adams Home-Furnishing House 
Boulton, Mise Castle, Mesors, Small, Mrs. and| A large stock of gas fixtures on hand, 

170 King Street West - - Toronto 177 Yonge Street, 4 Doors North of Queen 


(Continued on Page Twelve.) 





Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Eleven.) 
Miss Brough, Mr. Hollyer, Mrs. H. D, Ellis, 
Mr. and Mrs. A, H. Bromley Davenport and 
many others. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Horrocks have returned 
to town from their wedding trip and have 
taken up housekeeping on Shaw street near 
College street. Mrs. Horrocks is receiving this 
week. 


Mr. and Mrs. Henry Pellatt and family of 
349 Sherbourne street have gone up to their 


summer residence at Orillia. 
oo 


Mrs. Parsons of Queen’s Park is visiting 
relations in Cobourg. 


The marriage of Mr. Harry Buckland and 
Miss Dill of Simcoe street is to take place on 
Friday, June 27, at the residence of the bride’s 


father. oe 


Mrs. Henry John Boulton and the Misses 
Boulton of St, Vincent street are expected 
home, in September, from Germany, where 
they have been spending the last two years. 


Mr. and Mrs. John Small go to Europe on 
July 2. - 


Mr. A, Claude F. Boulton will spend a couple 
of months in Europe, leaving early in July. 

There was a quiet wedding in St. Michael’s 
Cathedral on Monday morning last when Mr. 
N. J. Clark of the Ontario Bureau of Statistics 
took to wife Miss Emily Ryan. The bride was 
assisted by her sisters, Misses Minnie and 
Lucy Ryan, while the best man was the bride’s 
brother, Mr. C. M. Ryan. Mr. and Mrs. Clark 
left by boat on a trip to Niagara Falls, Buffalo 
and New York. 


Next Thursday evening there will be given 
an attractive entertainment in the Victoria 
Rink, Huron street, in aid of the Protestant 
Orphans’ Home. Mrs. E, Fraser Blackstock, 
so well and favorably known in our musical 
circles, will conduct a cafe chantant, many of 
our worthy talented amateurs having promised 
her their assistance. Mesdames J. K. Kerr, 
Fitzgibbon, Albert Nordheimer, H. K. Merritt 
and John Cawthra will preside at the 
flower table, while ice cream and strawberries 
will be dispensed at an adjoining table by Mrs. 
Robert Darling, Mrs. Hetherington, Mrs, W. 
Hope and Mrs. Donald Ridout. By kind per- 
mission of Col. Dawson and the officers the 
band of the Royal Grenadiers will play selec- 
tions during the evening. For those anxious 
to know their future, a gipsy tent will be pro- 
vided under management of Mrs, Armstrong. 


Cards are out for the marriage of Miss Mollie 
Merrick to Mr. David B. Layton. The cere- 
mony will be performed in St. Michael’s on 
Wednesday, June 18, at five o'clock. 


The officers and members of McKinley Loyal 
Orange Lodge No. 275 give an At Home cn 
Friday evening, June 20, in Victoria Hall. 


A grand fancy carnival ball will be given at 
the Toronto Art Gallery on the evening of 
Tuesday, July 1. 


Mrs. B. R. Nicholson, long and popularly 
known in Toronto musical circles as Miss 
Berryman, has left the city to spend the sum- 
mer at Quebec. Mrs. Nicholson’s last public 
appearance was at the concert of Miss Hillary's 
Choral Club, at which her charming renditiors 
were much admired, 


The Spanish Washerwoman. 


Ten thousand women souse and beat the 
linen of Madrid in the scant waters of the 
Manzanares every day. Not an article of cloth- 
ing is elsewhere washed, No other thaa these 
Manzanares Javenderas are permitted to labor 
as laundresses, and for three miles up and 
down the stream they work in groups. Each 
Javendera brings her own huge roll of bread, 
and perhaps a bit of cheese; and, just before 
noon, they breakfast in great wooden sheds on 
salt fish, potatoes and coffee, with a measure 
wf rea Wisc, dunlicating this meal as a dinner 


at four in the afternoon. Try eat like ani- 
mals, and the moment their food is disposed of | 
the tinkle of the guitar is heard, and any 
kindly disposed passer may dance with them 
until the thirty minutes allowed them for food 
and amusement have expired. On these occa- 
sions everyone dances, girls of eighteen and 
women of eighty, and the scenes along Man- 


zanares are very picturesque and interesting. | 
| 


OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage | 
Licenses. 


Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


rH ENRY C. FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
At office—16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
At residence—57 Murray Street, evenings. Tororo. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. 


(EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 

CRICK MORE—At Sprinefield-on-the-Credit, on June 9, 
Mrs. Edwin Crickmore—a son. 

HAY—At Cobourg, Ont., on June 9, Mrs. J. Hay-a 
daughter. 

SPENCE—At Toronto, on June 2, Mrs. F. 8S. Spence—a 
daughter 

SPENCE—At Toronto, on June 1, Mrs. George Spence—a 
daugb ter. 

ROSS— At Erie, Penn., on June 1, Mrs. Herbert C. Rose— 
a daughter. 

LESTER—At Toronto, on June 4, Mrs. T. Lester—a 
daughter 

BALDWIN—On June 9, Mrs. D.C. Baldwin—a son. 

CROWLY—At Toronto, on June 7, Mrs. J. M. Crowly—a 
daughter. 
GRAHAM—At Brampton, on June 6, Mrs. E. G. Graham 
—a daughter. 

GORDON—At Toronto, on June 5, Mrs. Colin F. Gordon 
—e daughter. 





Marriages. 

ARNOLD—BISNETT—At Chatham, on June 4, Orville 
M. Arnold, Barrister, of Toronto, to Mary Elizabeth Bis- 
nett of Blenheim, Ont. 

PARKER—BROWN—At the Elm Street Church of New 
Jerusalem, on June 11, by Rev. G. L. Allbutt, H. W. Parker 
to Annie, eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Abner Brown, 
both of Toronto. 

WATT—PATTISON—At Fi on June 5, Malcolm 
McKenzie Watt of Montreal to Elizabeth Pattison 

CLARK—EVERETI—At Toronto, on June 7, 
Clack of Montreal to Rosa R. Everett. 

HOOPER—ROBBS— At Toronto, on June 3, William J. 

to Rebec:a Hobbes. 
SHMAN—McGREGOR— At Winnipeg, Man., on June 
4, William H. Leishman of Montreal to Emily Gray Mo- 


( VRAY—CURRIE—At Collingwood, on June 4, 
Archibald Macgillivray to Isabella Ourrie. 


James 


TORONIO SATURDAY NIGHY. 


CLARK—RYAN—At Toronto, on June 9, Nicholas J. 
Clark to Emilie Teresa Ryan. 

TINNING—PHILLIPS—At Toronto, on June 7, Frank T. 
i Jessie Phillips. 

HOLYOAKE—PEGG—At Kolapore, on June 3, Philip R. 
Holyoake of Toronto to Ruth Pegg. 

BALDWIN—MARTIN—At Hamilton, on June 5, Law- 
rence Heyden Baldwin of Toronto to Ethel Mary Sylvia 
Martin. 

GREEN— PRINGLE—At Toronto, on June 4, William 
Green to Jessie Edith Pringle. 

HEMMING—McFEE—At Montreal, on June 3, Henry K. 
S. Hemming to Louisa MoFee. 

ROUGH—MACDONALD—At Toronto, on June 10, Alex. 
Rough of Montreal to Edith Macdonald. 

CLARK—GORDON—At Toronto, on June 9, J. Murray 
Olark to Greta H. Gordon. 

MURDOCH—ECKHARDT—At Beamsville, on June 10, 
Andrew Murdoch of Hamilton to Ella May Eckhardt. 

HILL— O’CALLAGHAN—At Toronto, on June 3, Edward 
W. R. Hill to Frances Ellie O’Callaghan. 

KNUDSEN—BARRETT—At Toronto, on June 4, William 
O. Knudsen of Alabama to Florence D. Barrett. 

MITCHELL— KING—At Toronto, on June 4, Rev. A. E. 
Mitchell, B. A., of Waterloo to Alice E. King. 

RACEY—CHANDLER—At St. John, N. B., on June 4, 
W. R. Racey of Woodstock, N. B., to P. Helen Chandler of 
Moncton. 

SYMINGTON—COX—At Toronto, on June 3, Thomas 
Symington to Clara Eva Cox. 

TURNER—MITCHELL—At Hamilton, on June 4, Wal- 
ter Turner to Louie Mitchell. 

WARNOCK—BLAIN—At Galt, on June 4, James Edward 
Warnock to Minnie Amelia Blain. 

WISSLER—FOOTE—At Elora, on June 4, Henry Wiss- 
ler to Barbara M. Foote. : 

SOMERVILLE—McCALLUM—At Owen Sound, on June 
4, John Somerville to Christina J. McCallum. 


Deathe. 


RAMSAY—At Newmarket, on June 2, Mrs. Anna Maria 
et aged 78 years. 

SPALDING—At Toronto, on June 3, Huldah Anne 
Spalding, aged 69 years. 

BOICE—At Toronto, on June 4, Mrs. Elizabeth Adams 


Boice. 

MALONEY—At Toronto, on June 5, Deborah Maloney. 

NEWSOM—At Orono, on June 4, Mrs. Ellen Newsom, 
aged 58 years. 

WALLACE—At Port Hope, on June 8, William B. Wal- 
lace, aged 45 years. 

MAPES—At Headford, on June 8, infant son of Walter 
and Sarah Mapes, aged 2 months. 

LESLIE—At Newtonville, on June 7, George Purkis 
Leslie, aged 10 years. 

MIDDLEMISS—At Ingersoll, on June 1, Alexander Mid- 
dlemiss, aged 26 years. 

REDDICK—On June 4, J. W. Reddick, aged 40 years. 

BICKFORD—At Dundas, on June 5, youngest child of 
Charlotte and the late Henry Bickford, aged 1 year. 

BAILEY—At Toronto, on June 4, Mrs. Elizabeth Bailey, 
aged 31 years. 

KENNEDY—At Buffalo, N.Y., on June 3, Mrs. Charles 
Kennedy, aged 26 years. 

PRINGLE—At Galt, on June 7, only child of Arthur and 
Alice Pringle. 

KAY—At Goderich, on June 4, Harry J. Kay, aged 27 


years. 

HODGSON—At Toronto, on June 9, James Hodgson, 
aged 78 years. 

SHEPPARD—At Toronto, on June 7, infant son of Robert 
N. and Edith oo aged 1 year. 

MILLAR—At Woodville, on June 4, Mrs. George Willis 
Millar, aged 58 years. 

THOMPSON—At Toronto, on June 7, Mrs. Samuel 
Thompson, aged 46 years. 

BALL—At Torcnto, on June 7, Mrs. Mary Ball. 

CLARKE—At Toronto, on June 8, infant daughter of 
Edward F. and Charlotte E. Clarke. 

ABBOTT—At Toronto, on June 8, Isaac Abbott, aged 56 
years. 

BUCKLEY—At Toronto, on June 8, Michael Buckley. 

BROWN—At Toronto, on June 8, infant daughter of 
Charles and Mary Brown, aged 1 year, 


G L. BALL, DENTIST 
Honor Graduate of Session ’83 and ’84. 
74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. Tele. 2266 
G. ADAMS, Dentist 


Office— 346 Yonge St.; entrance, No. 1 Elm St. Resi- 
dence—86 Hazelton Ave., Toronto, Ont. Tel. No. 2064. 
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PERFECT NUTRIMEN : 
| FOR INFANTS 


ERLDREN AND INVALD 


2 


Fragrant and delightful to .se. Made in Cologne, Ger- 
many. The trade mark “4711” on every cake. 


GENBRAL AGENTS 
LY MAN, KNOX & CO. . - - Montreal 


SEND TO 


HARRY WEBB’S 


FOR ESTIMATES For 


Dinners 
At Homes 
Weddings 
Banquets 
Ball Suppers 
Receptions, etc. 


EVERY MINUTI4 


66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto 


LARGEST AND BEST ASSORMENT OF 


At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city. All 
stones warranted as represented. 


GEO. E. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Street 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


BARGAINS 


IN 


SUMMER DRESS MATERIALS 


A GREAT CUT IN PRICES 


All-wool French Serges for summer wear in 
serviceable shades, clearing at 124c. per yard, 
reduced from 20c. 


All-wool Debeiges in light, medium and dark 
grays and brown mixtures, reduced from 2e. 
to 12sec. per yard, 


50 pieces Tweed effects in brown, lizard, gray 
and other favorite shades, clearing at 8c, per 
yard, worth 22hc, 


30c, All-wool Buntings, selling at léc. per 
yard, 


Extra fine All-wool Debeiges, reduced from 
35e, to 20c, per yard, 


EXTRA 


Parasols, Prints and Sateen tables teeming 
with bargains, See them at 


R. SIMPSON’S, .. W. cor. Yonge and (ueen 


$23.50 


We are selling a 


BEDROOM SUITE 


with Bevel, British MIRROR PLATE, 
square or circular, beautifully fin- 
ished in ANTIQUE for above price. 


You should secure one of those 
plums. 


R. POTTER & CO. 


Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 
Telephone 1384 


MORINUS HOUSE 


New house and newly furnished and situate on west 
shore of Lake Rosseau. Every convenience for tourists, 


Boats and Bath House on the Premises. Good 
Fishiog in the Locality 


Special terms to families. Satisfaction guaranteed. For 
further particulars apply to P. Marcotte, Judd Haven 
P. O., Lake Rosseau, Ont. 

McNAUGHTON & CO., Proprietors. 


Gentlemen of Toronto 


AND VICINITY 








Here you can inspect the latest 
designs for Spring and Summer 
wear. 

Here you can judge of the large- 
ness of our stock for Suitings. 

There is much here to delight the 
eye. 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


155 Yonge St., cor. Richmond 


-— 


> CARPET AND CURTAIN DEPARTMENT 


ALL NEW GOODS NOW IN STOCK 


Special Lines, Heavy Wiltons, $1.67, worth $1.75. Best. 5- 
frame Brussels, $1, worth $1.26. Good Brussels, 90c., worth 
$1.10. Best 10-Wire Tapestry, 66c., worth 86. Choice patterns 
in Tapestry, new colorings, only 50c. 

Art Squares, 2 and 3 ply Kidder Carpet." 

Qilcloths, Linoleums, Smyrna Rusgs, Docr Mats, China Mat- 


one CURTAIN STOCK 


Fu'l Lines of Swiss, Antique, Irish Point, Velours and all the Newest 
Art Muslins, Crepes, Corrigas, in all the new Art Shades. 

A special line of Heavy Pertiere Curtains reduced from $9 to $6 ; still lower, 
$6 to $4; Choice Curtains at $2, $2.60 and $3.50 per pair. 

Window § hades to order, all styles, Art Screens, Poles, etc. 

Special attention given to Art Draperies. 


styles. 


= 


"R. WALKER & SONS 


33, 35 and 37 King Street East ; 18, 20 and 22 Colborne Street 


LADIES’ WATERPROOF CIRCULARS 


SPECIAL SALE 


Having purchased a Manufacturer's stock of these 
goods at 76&c. on the dollar, we will for the balance of 
the month offer a special discount of 25 per cent. off 
our regular prices. These goods range in price from 
$2.60 to $12 and are certainly the cheapest rubber 
goods ever offered in the city 


THE GOLDEN CROWN 
240 and 242 Yonge Street 


MACLEAN & MITCHELL 
THE ALLIANCE 


BOND AND INVESTMENT COMPANY 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 


INCORPORATED FEB, 27, 1890 CAPITAL, $1,000,000 


GENERAL OFFICES: 


27 and 29 Wellington Street East 34 and 36 Front Street East 
TORONTO 


This Company undertakes agencies of every description, and trusts, such as carrying out issues of capital for 
companies and others, conversion of railway and other securities. Will give careful attention to management ae estates, 
collection of leans, rents, interest, dividends, debts, mortgages, debentures, bonds, bills, notes, coupons and ether securi- 
ties. Will act as agents for is.uing or countersigning certificates of stock, bonds, or other obligations. 

Receives and invests sinking funds and invests moneys generally for others and offers the best terms therefor. 

Every dollar invested with or through this Company earns the highest returns and is absolutely safe. 

All investments are guaranteed. 

THE INVESTMENT BONDS of the Company are issued in amounts of $100 and upward and offer unparalleled induce- 
ments for accumulative investments of small amounts, monthly, or at larger periods for terms of years from five upwards, 
and the investor is not only absolutely protected againat loss of a single doliar, but can rely upon the largest returns con- 
sistent with security. 

Correspondence solicited and promptly replied to. 


WM. STONE, President. G. F. POTTER, Managing Director. 
First-class General and Local Agents can obtain remunerative contracts by applying to 


WILLIAM SPARLING, Superintendent 


MPT 
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‘CHOSEN - BY-PEOPLE : °F -ALL: CLASSES: 
‘AS ‘THE ‘MOST: PERFECT: PIAN°PORTE: 
IN - TONE ; TOUCH - AND - DURABILITY - - 
: - YET: PRODUCED-IN-CANADA.: - - - 
INSPECTION: °F : °UR: PIAN®S: WILL: - 
-PROVE -THE ‘JUSTICE-9F - - - - 
“ae ay eee -OUR:-CLAIM , ae es 
DOMINION - PIAN®-&- ORGAN: C° 


WARER°MS. .68 KING STREET, WEST. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Their thirty-six years 
record the best guar- 
entee of the exceilence 
of their instruments. 


Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronte 





